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PSALM I. 


1 LEST is the man, and none but he, 
B Who walks not with ungodly men, 
Nor ſtands their evil deeds to ſee, 

Nor fits the innocent t' arraign; 
The Perſecutor's guilt to ſhare, 
Oppreſſi ve in the ſcorner's chair, 


2 Obedience is his pure delight, 
- To do the pleaſure of his Lord : 
His exerciſe by day and night 
To ſearch his ſoul· converting word 
The law of liberty to prove, OY 


The perfect law of life and love. 


3 Faſt by the ſtreams of paradiſe 
He as a pleaſant plant ſhall grow : 
The tree of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 
And all his blooming honours ne-; 
Spread out his boughs, and flouriſh fair, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 5 


4 His verdant leaf ſhall never fade, 
His works of faith ſhall never ceaſe, 
His happy toil ſhall all ſucceed - 
Whom God himſelf delights to bleſs; 
A 2 | 
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(4) 
But no ſucceſs th? ungodly find, 
Scatter'd life chaff before the wind. ny 


No Portion and no Place have the 


With thoſe whom God — t'approve 7 
Caſt in the dreadful judgment-day, 


Who trample on their Saviour's love; 9 
Who here their bleeding Lord deny, 
Shall periſh, and for ever die, 
PSALM II. a9 


1 HY do the cus and Gentiles join 1 
; Too execute a vain deſign, | 
Idly their utmoſt powers engage, - 
And ſtorm with unavailing rage? I 9 
2 Earth's haughty kings their Lord oppoſe, : 
Therulers hſt themſelves his foes, 1 
To fight againſt their God agree, : 
And lay the incarnate deity: 1 ” 
3 As ſworn their Maker to dethrone, : 
And Jeſus his anointed Son, by 
To 1iſe from all ſubjection freed, a 
And reign Almighty in his ſtead, 3 8 
4 The Lord that calmly ſits above "A 
Enthron'd in everlaſting love, 
2 Shall all their feeble threats deride, 
And laugh to ſcorn their furious pride. 
5 Then ſhall he in his wrath addreſs, 
And vex his baffled enemies, 
Yet I have glorified my Son, 
And plac d him on his Father's throne, 
6 Conqueror of fin and death and hell 
He reigns a prince invincible ; 
All power is now to ſeſus given, 
Triumphant on the hill of heaven, 
7 I publiſh the divine decree, 
That all ſhall live who truſt in me: 
Look unto me ye ranſom'd race, 45 


Believe, and ye are ſay'd by grace, 


860 
8 I heard my gracious father ſay, 
Thou art my ſon, on this glad day 


Thou art declar'd my fon with power, 
Rais'd from the dead, to die no more. 


9 Aſk, and the Gentile world receive, 
All, All I tothy prayer will give, 
So dearly bought with blood divine, 
Lo! every ſoul of man is thine. 

10 Who'er withſtand a pard'ning God 
Shall groan beneath thine iron rod: 
Whoe'er their advocate repel 121 
The anger of their judge ſhall feel. 


11 Wherefore to him ye kings ſubmit; 
Be wiſe to fall, and kiſs his feet, 
With awful joy revere his ſway, 
Ye Rulers of the earth obey, 


12 Worſhip the co'eternal Son, 
Leſt you in anger he diſown, 
His light withhold, his grace deny, | | | 
And leave you in your fins to die. a 1 
13 Thrice happy all who truſt in him, | 
All good, almighty to redeem; 
They only ſhall his mercy prove 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love, 


PSALM III. 


+ CEE, o Lord my foes increaſe, 
Mark the troublers of my * N 6 
Fiercely againſt my ſoul they rile, + / 
« Heaven they ſay, its help denies, . _ 
«© Help he ſeeks from God in vain, . 
6 God hath given him up to man.“ 
2 But thou art a ſhield for me, 
Succour Mill I find in thee, | 
Nov thou lifteſt up my head. 134 
Now. I glory in thine * wit 


. 
* 
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* 
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( 6 
Confident in thy defence, 
Strong in thine omnipotence, 


To the Lord I cried ; the cry 
Brought my helper from the ſky ; 
By my kind protector kept, 

Safe I laid me down and ſlept, 
Slept within his arms and roſe ;. 


Bleſt him for the calm repoſe. 


Kept by him, I cannot fear 

Sin, the world or Satan near; 
All their hoſts my ſoul defies : 
Lord, in my behalf ariſe, 

Save me, for in faith I call, 
Save me, Q my God, from all. 


5 Thou haſt ſaved me heretofore, 


[I 


Thou haſt quelled the adverſe power, 
Plucked me from the jaws of death, 
Broke the roaring lion's. teeth, 

Still from all my foes defend, 

Save me, ſame me to the end.. 


Thine it is, O Lord, to ſave: 
Strength in thee thy people have, 
Safe from ſin in thee they reſt, 
With the goſpel bleſſing bleſt, 
Wait to ſee the perfect grace 
Heaven — in Jeſu's face. 


P'S AL M IV. 


OD of my righteoufneſs, 

Thy humble ſuppliant hear, 
Thou haſt reliev'd me in diſtreſs, 

And; thou art always near: 

Again thy merey ſhew, 

The peaceful anſwer ſend, 

my grief, relie ve my woe, 

And. all my troubles end. 

How long ye ſons of men, 


Will ye blaſpheme aloud, 


* 
A 
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(7) 
My honour wrong, my glory ſtain, . 
And vilify.my God 7 1 
How long will ye delight 
In vanity and vice; 


Madly againſt the righteous fight» 
And follow-after lies. 


3 Know, for himſelf the Lord, be 

Hath ſurely ſet apart 

The man that trembles at his word 
The man of upright heart: 
And when to him I pray, 
He promiſes to hear, 

And help me in my evil day, 
And anſwer all my prayer. 


4 Ye ſmners, ſtand in awe, . 
And from your fins depart, 
Out of the evil world withdraw, 
And commune with your heart: 
In thinking of his love 
Be day ing night imploy'd," 
Be ſtill; nor in his preſence move, 
But wait upon your God. 
5 Offer your prayer and =_ | 
Which he will not deſpiſe, 
Thro' 7fas Chriſt your righteouſneſs 
3 Accepted ſacrifice : 
Offer your heart's deſires ; 
But truſt in him alone, | 
Who gives whatever he requires, 
And freely ſaves his own. 


6 The world with fruitleſs pain 

Seek happineſs below, 14 

What, man, (they aſk, but all in vain}. n 
The long \ought-good will ſhew ?- Fn 
The brightnels. of thy face. 

Vive us, O Lord, ta fee, 

Glory on earth begun in grace, 
And happineſs in hee. 


+, 
9 


(83) 
7 Thou haſt on me beſtow'd 
All. gracious as thou art, 
The taſte divine, the ſovereign good, 
And faxt it in my heart: 
Above all earthly bliſs 
The ſenſe of fin forgi iven, 
The hidden joy, the myNic peace, 
The antepaſt of heaven, x 
8 Of goſpel- ce 5 I 
Seer in thy & I 
Now, Lord, within thine arms I reſt, =_ 4 
And who ſhall pluck me thence ? 
Nor fin, nor earth, nor hell, 


"Ls 


Shall evermore remove, | $ g | 
When allrenew'd in thee I dwell, 4 
And perfected in love. 4 
PSALM V. 


2 LORD, incline thy gracious ear, 
My Hintive ſorrows weigh, I 
To thee for ſuccour 1 draw near, A < 
To thee I huinbly pray. 4 
Still will I'call with lified eyes, 4 
Come, O-my God, and king, 4 
Till chou regard my ceaſeleſs cries, 
And full 1 bring. 


2 On thee, O God of purity, 
I wait for hallowing race; 
None without holirief all ſee 
The glories of thy face: 
In fouls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canſt delight; | 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from ſing. N 
Appear before thy ſight. 
3 Thou hateſt all that evil do, 
Or ſpeak iniquity, . 
The hearts unkind. and heans une 101 
Are both abhor d by the... 4 
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The greateſt and minuteſt fault 
Shall find its fearful doom, 

Sinners in deed, or word, or thought, 
Thou ſurely ſhalt conſume, 


But as for me with humble fear 
I will approach thy gate, 

Tho' moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy courts to wait : 

I truſt in thy unbounded grace 
To all ſo freely given, 

And worſhip toward thy holy place, 
And lift my foul to heaven. 


g Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 

Nor ſuffer me to ſlide, | 

Point out the path before my face; 
My God be thou my guide, 

The cruel power, the guileful art 
Of all my foes ſuppreſs, 

Whoſe throat an open grave, whoſe heart 
Is deſperate wickbinek, 


6 Thou, Lord, ſhall drive them from thy face 
And finally conſume, | 
Thy wrath on the rebellious race 
Shall to the utmoſt come. 
But all who put their truſt in thee, 
Thy mercy ſhall proclaim, 
And fing with chearful melody, 
Their dear Redeemer's name, 


7 Protected by thy guardian grace 
They ſhall extol thy power, 
Rejoice, give thanks, and ſhout thy praiſe, 
And triumph evermore : : & 
They never ſhall to evil yield 
Defended from above, | 
And kept and cover'd with the ſhield 


Of thine Almighty love, 


4 » ,, - T7 _ 
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PSALM VI. 


1 LY in thy wrath no more chaſtiſe, 
Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe 
Againſt a child of man : 
Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak 
| And heal my ſoul diſeas'd and ſick, 
| And full of fin and pain, 


q 2 Body and ſoul thy judgments feel, 
= heavy wrath afflicts me {till ; 
when ſhall it be o'er! 
Turn thee, O Lord, and ſave my ſoul, 
And for thy mercy ſake make whole, 
And bid me fin no more, 


g Here only here thy love muſt ſave ; 
I cannot thank thee in the grave; 
Or tell thy pard'ning grace; 
Who dies urpurg'd for ever dies, 
The finner, as he falls, he lies | 
Shut up in his own place. -- 0 
4 Weary of my unanfwer'd.groans ; 4 5 
Vet {till with never - ceaſing moans ; c 
1 languiſh for relief: 4 
With tears I waſh my couch and bed, 9 
My ſtrength is ſpent, my beauty fled, = © 
y life wotn out with grief. | 
5 But ſhall I to my foes give place ? 
Or in the name of Jeſas; chaſe, 


My troublers all away ? 7 
In Jeſu's name, I ſay, depart | 
Devils and fins; nor vex my heart, 
For God hath heard me pray. 
6 The Lord hath heard my groans and tears, ? 


The Lord ſhall ſtill accept my prayers, 
And all my foes o'erthrow :_ 
Shall conquer and deſtroy them too, 
And make een me a creature new, ye 
A ſinleſs ſaint below. pts 


( 44) 
PS ALM XIII. 


1 HOY long wilt thou forget me, Lord, 
| Wilt thou for ever hide thy face ? 
Leave me unchang'd, and unreſtor'd, 
An alien from the life of grace! 


2 How long ſhall I enquire within, 
1 And ſeek thee in my heart in vain, 
Vex'd with the dire remains of ſin, 
Gall'd with the tyrant's iron chain. 


g How long ſhall Satan's rage prevail ? 

© (1 aſk thee with a fault'ring tongue) 

> See at thy fect my ſpirit fail, 

x And hear me feebly groan, How long 
* il 4 Hear me, O Lord, my God, and weigh 

4 My ſorrows in the ſcale of love, 
Lighten mine eyes, reſtore the day, 

The darkneſs from my ſoul remove, 


5 Open my faith's enlighten'd eyes, 
O ſnatch me from the gulph beneath, 
Save, or my gaſping ſpirit dies, 
Dies with an everlaſting dea. 
6 Ah! ſuffer not my foe to boaſt 
His vict'ry o'er a child of thine, 
Nor let the proud Philiftine's hoſt, 
In Satan's helliſh triumph join. 


7 Will they not charge my fall on thee ? 
Will they not dare my God to blame ? 

My God, forbid the blaſphemy, 
Be jealous for thy glorious name. 


8 Thou wilt, thou wilt! my hope returns: 
A ſudden ſpirit of faith I feel, 
My heart in — wiſhes burns, | 
And God ſhall there for ever dwell, 


9 My truſt is in thy gracious power 
I glory in Grin near. ar 


(182) 
Rejoice in hope of that glad hour, 
en perfect love ſhall caſt out fear. 


10 I ſing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
The goodneſs I experience now, 

And ſtill I hang upon thy word, 
My Saviour to the utmoſt thou, 


EV 11 Thy love Iever ſhall proclaim 
A mon'ment of thy mercy I, 
And praiſe the mighty Jeſu's name, 
Jeſus the Lord, the Lord moſt high. 


PSAL MM XXXVIII. 


1 MIDST thy wrath remember lov 
A Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord ! 8 
Nor let a father's chaſt' ning prove 

Like an avenger's ſword! 


—— wc. er oo — + 


My lins a heavy burden are, 
And o'er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too great for me t'atone. 


My thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
y head ſtill bending down : 
And I go mourning all the day, 
Father, beneath thy frown. 


4 All my deſire to thee is known, 
Thine eyes count every tear, 
And every ſigh, and every groan, 
Is notic'd in thine ear. 


* 
5 Thou art my God, my only hope, 
O hearken to my cry: 
O bear my fainting ſpirit up, 
When Satan bids me die. 
6 Lord, I confeſs my guilt to thee, 
I grieve for all my fin ; 


My helpleſs impotence I ſee, 
And To ſupport divine, 
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7 O God, forgive my follies pa 
Be thou for ever nigh ; aq; 

O Lord of my falvation haſte, 
And ſave me or I die! | 


PSALM LI. 


1 Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
Tho” all my crimes before thee lie, 

3 Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. © 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe from ſin: 
Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 


3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight : 
Thy ſaving {trength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


4 Tho' I have griev'd thy ſpirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort {till afford : 
And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy ſon, 


5 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt 2 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul cadeau d to die. 


6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 

Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovereign grace : 
I'll lead them them to my, Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God, 


7 O may thy love inſpire-my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong, 
And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my Rong and righteonſneſs, 
* 6 


\ . 


(83) 
The ſame. 


10d of unfathomable love, 
| Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
Towards Adam's helpleſs race; 
See, at thy feet, a ſinner ſee, 
In tender mercy look on me, 
And all my fins efface, 


2 O let thy love tome o'erflow, 
Thy multitude of mercies ſhew, 
| Abunilanly forgive! 
Remove th' inſufferable load, 
Blot out my ſins with ſacred blood, 
And bid the ſinner live. 


3 Take all the power of ſin away, 
Nor let in me its being ſtay, n 
Mine inmoſt ſoul convert: 
Waſh me from all my filth of ſin, 
Come, Lord, and * me throughly clean, 
Create me pure in heart. 


4 For O my fins I now confeſs, 
Bewail my deſperate wickedneſ: 
And ſue to be forgiven : 
IT have abus'd thy patient grace, 
I have provok'd thee to thy face, 
And dar'd the wrath of heaven. 


4 
5 Thee, only thee have I defi'd : 
Tho! all thy wrath on me abide, 
And my damnation ſeal : 
Tho' into outer darkneſs thruſt, 
I'll own the puniſhment is juſt, 
And clear my God in hell. 
6 Caſt in the mould of ſin JI am, 
Corrupt throughout my ruin'd frame, 
My eſſence all unctean, 
My total fall from God T mourn, 
In fin I was conceiv'd and born, 


Whate'er Iam is fin, 
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» But thou requireſt all our hearts, 


(15) 


Truth rooted in the inward parts 
Unſpotted purity ; 

And by thy grace I humbly truſt, 

To learn the wiſdom of the juſt, 
In ſecret taught by thee, 


8 Surely thou wilt the grace impart, 
Sprinkle the blood upon my heart 
Which did for ſinners flow: 
The blood that purges every fin, 
The blood that hon ſhall waſh me clean, 
And make me white as ſnow. 


9 Thou wilt the mournful ſpirit chear, 
And grant me once again to hear 
Thy {weet forgiving voice; 
That all my bones and inmoſt ſoul, 
Broken by thee, by thee made whole, 
May in thy ſtrength rejoice, 
10 From my miſdeeds avert thy face, 
The ſtrength of {in by pard'ning grace 
Of all my fin remove : 
Forgive, O Lord, but change me too, - 
But perfectly my ſoul renew | 
By ſanctifying love. 
11 My wretchedneſs to thee convert, 
Give me an humble contrite heart, 
My fallen ſoul reſtore: 
Let me the life divine attain, 
The image of my God regain, 
And never loſe it more. 
12 Have patience till by thee renew'd 
Ilive the ſinleſs life of God; 
Here let thy ſpirit ſtay: 
Tho' I have griev'd the gentle dove, 
Ah!] do not quite withdraw thy love, 
Or take thy grace away. : 


13 The comfort of thy help reſtore, 
Aſſiſt me now as heretofore, 


1660 

O lift thou up my head, 

The ſpirit of thy power impart, 

Stabliſh, and keep my faithful heart, 
And make me free indeed, 


14 Then ſhall I teach the world thy ways 
| N mercy mild and pard'ning grace 
or every ſinner free; 
Till linners to thy grace ſubmit, 
And fall at their Redeemer's feet, 
And weep, and love like me. 


ght I weep, and love thee now 
God of my health, my Saviour thou, 
Thou only canſt releaſe 
My ſoul from all iniquity ; 
O ſpeak the word, and ſet me free, 
And bid me go in peace, 


15 O mig 


16 So ſhall I ſing the Saviour's name, 
The giſt of righteouſnels proclaim, | 
Thine all redeeming grace: 
Open my lips, almighty Lord, 
That I thy mercy may record, 


And glory in thy praiſe. 2 
17 No creature- good doſt thou deſire, 1 a 
No coſtly ſacrifice require; HY 
Thy pleaſure is to give: | 13 
Thou only ſeekeſt me, not mine, = © 


Thou wouldſt that I ſhould take of thine, „ 
Should all thy grace receive. 8 


18 A wounded ſpirit; by ſin diſtreſt, 

A broken heart that pants for reſt, 
This is the ſacrifice 

Well-pleaſfing in the ſight of God; 

A ſinner cruſh'd beneath his load 
Thou never wilt deſpiſe. 


19 Then hear the contrite ſinner's prayer, | 
And every ruin'd ſoul repair, 
Remember Sion's woe, 


6 97) 


She forth thy ſanctifying grace; 
4 And for thyſelf vouchſafe to raiſe 
'$ A glorious church below, 
| 20 When thou haſt ſeal'd thy people's peace 
> Their ſacrifice of righteouſneſs, 
| Their gifts thou wilt approve, 
Their every thought, and word, and deed, 
That from a living faith proceed, 
4 And all are wought in love, 
* 21 Laid on the altar of thy ſon, 
1 Pleaſing to thee thro Chrilt alone 
The dear peculiar race 
Their grateful ſacrifice ſhall bring, 
And hymn their Father, and their King 


In endleſs ſongs of praiſe, | 


PSALM LXiH.. 


FT REAT God, indulge my humble claim; 
: Be thou my hope, my joy, my reſt}. 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 

Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, _ 
by Thoa art. my Father 8 God * 
And I am thine, by ſacred ties, 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant. bought with blood, 
3 With heart and eyes and liited hands, 
> For thee I long, to thee I look; © 
4 As travellers in thirſty lands 
4 Pant for the cooling water-brook, _ 
iq 4 Even life itſelf, without thy love, . 
7 No laſting pleaſure can afford; 
Ve. twould a tireſome burthen prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from thee, Lord! 
5 Tulift my hands, I'Il raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to prey or praiſe 
This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, ' 
And ſpend the E r my days. 
8 8 | B 


689 


PS ALM LXXX. 


(Adopted to the Church of England) 
1 Hepherd gf fouls, the great, the good, 
Who leadeſt 1frae! like a ſheep, 
Preſent to guard, and give them food, 
And kindly in thy boſom keep; 
2 Hear thy afflicted people's prayer, 
Ariſe out of thy holy place, 5 
Stir up thy ſtrength, thine arm make bare, 
| And vindicate thy. choſen race, 


9 Haſte to our help, thou God of love, N 
f Supreme almighty king of kings 121 
Deſcend all glorious ſrom above, 8 
Come flying on the cherubs wings. 3 
4 Turn us again, O Lord, and ſhew 4 
The brightneſs of thy lovely face, | = ©. 
So ſhall we all be ſaints below, | 3 
4 And ſav'd and perfected in grace. FI * 


5 O Lord of hoſts, O God of grace, 


How long ſhall thy fierce anger burn * 
Againſt thine own peculiar race, 
| Whoever pray thee to return ? 
6 Thou giv'ft us plenteous draughts of tears, 13 


Wich tears thou doſt thy people feed, 
| We ſorrow till thy face appears, 
| Affliction is our daily bread. 


7 A ſtrife we are to all around, 3 10 
| By vile inteſtine vipers torn, | | 
Our bitter houſhold foes abound, 
And laugh our fallen church to ſcorn. 


Turn us again, O God, and ſhew | 7 
The brightnels of thy lovely face, | 
So ſhall we all be ſaints below, 
And ſav'd and perfected in grace. 
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Surely, O Lord, we once were thine, 
(Thou haſt for us thy wonders wrou ght) 

A generous and right noble vine, 
When newly out of Egypt brought. 


10 Thou didſt the heathen ſtock expel, 

And chaſe them from their quiet home, 
Druids and all the brood of hell, | 
And Monks of antichriſtian Rome.. 


12 Planted by thine almighty hand, 
Water'd with blood, the vine took root, 
And ſpread throughout the happy land, 
And fill'd the earth with golden fruit / 


12 The hills were cover'd with her ſhade,. 
Her hranchy arms extending wide 
Their fair luxuriant honours ſpread, . 


And flouriſh'd as the cedar's pride. 


13 Her boughs ſhe ſtretch'd from ſea to ſea, 
And reach'd to frozen, Scotia's ſhore, 
(They once rever'd the hierachy, ': 
And bleſs'd the mitre's ſacred power.) 


+4 Why then haſt thou abhor'd thine own,. 
And caſt thy pleaſant plant away; 


Broke down her hedge, her fence o'erthrown,. 


And left her to the beaſts of pray? 


15 All that go by pluck off her grapes, 
Our Sion of her children ſpoil, 
And error in ten thouſand ſhapes 
Would every gracious ſaul beguile. 


16 The Boar out of the German wood 
Tears up her roots with baleful power; 
The lion 1oating for his food, 


And all the foreſt beaſts devour. 


17 Turn thee again, O Lord our, God, 
Look down with pity from above, 
O lay aſide thy vengeful rod, F 
And viſit.us in pard'ning love, 


( 20 ) 


| 18 The vineyard which thine own right hand 
Hath planted in theſe nations ſee ; 
The branch. that roſe at thy command, 


And yeilded gracious fruit to thee : 


29 Tis now cut down, and burnt with fire, 
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, 
Viſit thy foes in righteous ire, 
Vengeance on all thy haters take, 


20 Look on them with thy flaming eyes, 
The fin-conſuming virtue dart; 
And bid our fallen church ariſe, 
And make us after thy own heart, 


21 To us our nurſing fathers raiſe, 

Thy grace be on the great beſtow'd, 

And let the king ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
And riſe to build the houſe of God. 


22 Thou haſt ordain'd the powers that be, 
Strengthen thy delegate below, 
He bears the rule deriv'd from thee, 
O let him all thine image ſhew. 


23 Support him with thy guardian hand, 
Thy royal grace be ſeen in him, 
King of a re-converted land, 
In goodneſs as in power ſupreme, 
24 So will we not from thee go back, 
| If thou our ruin'd church reftore, 
No. never more will we forſake, 
No, never will we grieve thee more. 


25 Revive, O God of power revive 
Thy work in our degenerate days, 
O let us by thy mercy live, | 
And all our lives ſhall ſpeak thy praiſe, 


26 Turn us again, O Lord, and ſhew 
The brightneſs of thy lovely face, 
So ſhall we all be ſaints below, 
And fav'd, and perfefted in grace. 


621509 
PSALM LXXXVIII. 


1 HM on me, O Lord, thy judgments lie, 
| And curſt I am; for God neglects my cry: 
O Lord, in darkneſs, in deſpair I, groan; | 
And every place is hell; for God is gone! 

O Lord ariſe, and let thy beams controul ... 
Theſe horrid clouds that preſs my frighted ſoul, 
O riſe and fave me ſrom eternal night! 


Thou art the God of light! 


Downward I haſten to my deſtin'd place: 
There none obtain'd thy aid, none ſing thy praiſe: 
Soon I ſhall lie in death's deep occean drown'd, , 
Is mercy there, is ſweet forgiveneſs found 
O ſave me yet, while on the brink I ſtand! 
Rebuke theſe ſtorms, and ſet me ſaſe on land, 
O make my longings and thy mercy ſure ! 

Thou art the God of power ! 
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g Bchold the weary prodigal is come, | 
To thee his hope, his harbour, and his home, 
No father can he find, no friend abroad; 
Depriv'd of joy, and deſtitute of God. 

O let thy terrors and hisanguiſh end! 

Be thou his father, Lord, be thou his friend, 

Receive the ſon thou didit ſo long reprove, 
Thou art the God of love! 


PSALM XC. 
1 () God, our help in ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 


And our eternal home, 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne: 
Still may we dwell ſecure : 

Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


* 


| 4 A thouſand ages in thy ſight, 


* 
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3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame, 


Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riling ſun. 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


6 Time like an ever-rolling ſtream, . 
Bears all its ſons away ; 
They fly forgotten as a dream. 
Dies at the op'ening day.. 


7 O God, our help in ages-paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, | 
Be thou our guard while life ſhall laſt” 


And our perpetual home, 


TEM TBL 


1 HE that hath God his guardian made, 
Shall under the almighty's ſhade 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide : 
Thus to my ſoul of him I'll ſay, : 
He is my fortreſs and my ſtay, | 7 
My God, in whom I will confide. 


2 Thy tender love and watchful care 
Shall free me from the fowler's ſnare, 
And from the noiſome peſtilence : 
Thou over me thy wings Malt ſpread, 
And cover my. unguarded head; 
Thy truth ſhall be my ſtrong defence. 


3 No terrors that ſurprize by night, 
Shall thy undaunted courage fright ; 
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Nor deadly ſhaſts that fly by day: 
Nor plague of unknown riſe that kills 
In darkneſs, nor infections ills 

That in the hotteſt ſeaſons ſlay, 


A thouſand at thy ſide ſhall die, 
At thy right hand ten thouſand lie, 
While thy firm health untouch'd remains: 
Thou only ſhall look on and ſee 
The wicked's diſmal tragedy, 

And count the ſinner's mournful gains, 


& Becauſe with well-plac'd confidence 
2 Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure defence, 
2 And on the higheſt doſt rely; 
Z Therefore no ill ſhall thee befall, 
Nor to thy healthful dwelling ſhall 
3 Any infectious plague draw nigh, 
6 For he throughout thy happy days, 
JI o keep thee ſafe in all thy ways 
Shall give his angels ſtrict commands; 
And they, leaſt thou ſhouldſt chance to meet 


4 
A. + 


With ſome rough ſtone to wound thy feet, 


$ Shall bear thee ſafely in their hands, 


oy 
* 
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'E WIn glory clad, with ſtrength array' 
The 211 that o'er all nature reigns, , 
The world's foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt fabrick ſtill ſuſtains, 


2 How ſure eſtabliſh'd is thy throne ; 
Which ſhall no change or period ſee; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone 
Art king from all etermty. _ 
3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toſs the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe, 
And make the angry ſea comply, 


(24 ) 


4 Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 5 
And they that in thy houſe would dwell, * V 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, . 
Muſt {till in holineſs excel, 


PS ALM CxxX!I. 


1 To heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid: | 
The Lord that built the earth and ies s I 
Is my perpetual aid, | 


2 Their feet, O Lord, ſhall never fall, 4 : d 
Whom thou vouchſaf'ſt to keep: nt . 
Thy ear attends the ſofteſt call, = 61 
Thy eyes can never ſleep. 


g Thou wilt ſuſtain our feeble powers 
With thy almighty arm : 
Thou watcheſt our unguarded hours 
Againſt invading harm. 


4 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor fickly moon, | 
= Shall have thy leave to ſmite; 8717 
Thou ſhield'ſt our heads from burning n00n, 
From blaſting damps at night. 


5 He guards our ſouls, he keeps our m__ 
Where thcikeſt dangers come: ITS 
Go and returneſecure from death, e 
Till God commands thee home: : 


UT of the depth of ſely- d 
To thee, O pho 4; 6h 


N miſery mark, attend my prayer 
And bring ſalvatioh nigh, 1955 


2 Death's ſentence in myſelf I feel, A ur 
Beneath thy wrath J faint ; He bobs 


O let thine ear conſider well 
Ihe voice of my complaint. 


(85). 
g If thou art rig'rouſly ſevere, 
Who may the teſt abide? 


Where ſhall the man of ſin a : 
Or how be juſtified ? we 


4 But O! forgiveneſs is with thee, 
That ſinners may adore, 
With filial fear thy goodneſs ſee, 
And never grieve thee more, 


5 I look to lee his lovely face, 
I wait to meet my Lord, 
My longing foul expects his grace, 
And reſts upon his word. 


6 My ſoul, while ſtill to him it flies, 
Prevents the morning ray ; 
O that his mercy's beams would 1iſc, 


And bring the goſpel-day ! 
7 Ye faithful ſouls confide in God, 


Mercy with' him remains, 
Plenteous redemption in his blood, 
To waſh out all your ſtains, 


8 His I1frael himſelf ſhall clear, 
From all their {ins redeem ; 
The Lord our righteouſneſs is near, 
And we are juſt in him, 


PS ALM CXXXVII. 


1 F457 by the Babyloniſi tide, 


The tide our forrows made o'erflow, 


We dropt our weary limbs, and cried 
In deep diſtreſs at Sion's woe; 
Her we bewail'd in ſpeechleſs groans 


In bondage with her _—_ ſons, 


626) 


2 Our harps, no longer vocal now, 
We caſt aſide, untun'd, unſtrung, 

Forgot them pendant on the bough; 
Let meaner ſorrows find a tongue: 

Silent we ſat, and ſcorn'd relief, 


In all the majeſty of grief. 


In vain our haughty lords requir'd 
A ſong of Son's ſacred ſtrain, 

Sing us a ſong your God inſpir'd:“ 
How ſhall our ſoul exult in pain, 

How ſhall the mournful exiles ſing, 


While bond-ſlaves to a foreign king ? 


4 Jeruſalem, dear hallow'd name, 


Thee if I ever leſs deſire, 
If leſs diſtreſt for thee I am, 

Let my right-hand forget its lyre: 
All its harmonious ſtrains forego, 
When heedleſs of a mother's woe. 


5 O England's deſolate church, if thee, 
Tho” deſolate 1 remember not, 
Let me, ſo loſt to piety, 5 
Be loſt myſelf and clean forgot: 
Cleave to the roof my ſpeechleſs tongue, 
When Sion is not all my ſong, 


6 Let life itſelf with language fail, 

For thee when I forbear to mourn, 
Nay, but I will for ever wail, 

'Till God thy 07 1 ſtate ſhall turn 
Let this my every breath employ, 
To grieve for thee be all my joy. 


7 O forthe weeping prophet's ſtrains, 
The depth of ſympathetic woe! 
I live to gather thy remains, 


For thee my tears and blood ſhall flow: 


My heart amidſt thy ruins lies, 
And only in thy riſe I riſe, 


10 


11 


8 Remember, Lord, the cruel pride 
Of Edom in our evil day, 
Down with it to the ground, they cried, 
Let none the tottering ruin ſtay ; 
Let none the ſinking church reſtore, 
But let it fall to riſe no more, 


9 Surely our God ſhall vengeance take 
On thoſe that gloried in our fall, 
He a full end of ſin ſhall make, 
Of all that held our fouls in thrall : 
O Babylon, thy day ſhall come, 
Prepare to meet thy final doom. 


10 Happy the man that ſees in thee 
The myſtic Babylon within, 
And fill'd with holy cruelty, 
Diſdains to ſpare the ſmalleſt ſin; 
But ſternly takes thy little ones, 
And daſhes all againſt the ſtones, 


11 Thou in thy turn ſhalt be brought low, 
Thy kingdom ſhall not always laſt, 
The Lord ſhall all thy pow'r o'erthrow, . 
And lay the mighty waſter waſte : 
Deſtroy thy being with thy power, 
And pride and fin ſhall be no more. 


PS ALM CXXXIX. 


Part the firſt. 


1 ORD, all Tam is known to thee, 
In vain my ſoul would try | 
To ſhun thy preſence or to flee 
The notice of thine eye. by 


2 Thy all- ſurrounding ſight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My public walks, my private ways; . 
The ſecrets of my . 
©: 
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3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Before they're form'd within, 
And e'er my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou k nowiſt the ſenſe I mean, 


4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high ! 
Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie T} 
Beſet on every ſide, 


5 Solet thy grace ſurround me Nill 

| And like a bulwark prove, a 9 7 

' To guard my foul from ev'ry ill, 77 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 


| Part the ſecond, 
1 ORD, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 


Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy vengeful ire, 
In heav'n thy glorious throne, 


\ 


2 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
I' eſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign, | 


g If wing'd with beams of morning light Ro 
I fly beyond the weſt, | 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt, * 


4 If o'er my fins I ſeck to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee : 
O may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee ! 


1 oy 


1 
| Part the third. 
1 YT I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 


And all my frame ſurvey, 
Lord, 'tis thy work; I own thy hand, 
That built my humble clay, 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſs'd, 
Where unborn nature grew, 
Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 
And all my members drew. 


3 Thine eye with tender care ſurvey'd 
The growth of every part, 
'Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had laid 
Was copy'd by thy art. 
4 Heav*n, carth, and ſea, and fire, and wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous ſkill; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonders ſtill. 


5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleith proclaims thy praile : 
Lord to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace! 


The Creator and Creatures, 


Ry OD is a name my ſoul adores, 
Th' almighty three, th' eternal one! 
Nature and grace with all their pow'rs 
Confels the Infinite unknown, 


2 Thy voice produc'd the ſea and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roar, and planets ſhine ; 

But nothing like thyſelf appears 
Thro' all thele ſpacious works of thine, 


g Still reſtleſs nature dies arid grows, 
From change to change the creatures run; 
Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 


And all thy vaſt * are one. 


1 


4 A glance oſ thine runs thro' the globes, (frame, 
Rules the bright worlds, and moves their 


Broad ſheets of light compoſe thy robes, An 

Thy guards are form'd of living flame. | 

5 How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 7 W. 
To ſing thy glory or thy grace 

Beneath thy feet we lie ſo far, A1 


And ſee but ſhadows of thy face. 
6 Who can behold the blazing light ? 


Who can approach conſuming flame ? 
None but thy wiſdom knows thy might, 
None but thy word can ſpeak thy name. 


Life and eternity, 


1 HEE we adore, eternal name, 2 ( 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 

What dying werms we be, 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 3 
As months and days increaſe! 
And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 
3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away « 4 


The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 


4 Dangers land thick thro? all the ground 
To puſh us to the tomb, 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around Ip 
To hurry mortals home, | 


5 Great God! on what a lender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! 

Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 

_ Upon life's feeble ſtrings, 
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6 Infinite joy, and endleſs woe, 
Attend on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death, 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dangerous road : 
And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 


May they be found with God. 


Complaining of ſpiritual ſloth. 


1 M* drowſy powers, why ſleep ye ſo? 
Awake my fluggiſh foul : 
Nothing hath half thy work to do; 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull, 


2 Go to the ants : for one poor grain 
See how they toil and ſtrive ! 
Yet we who have a heav'n t'obtain 
How negligent we live! 


g We for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
And ſtars their courſes move: 
We for whoſe guards the angel bands, 
Come flying from above: 


4 We ſor whum God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our good, 
How careleſs to {ecure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood! 


s Lord, ſhall we lie ſo fluggiſh till, 
And never act our parts? + 
Come, holy dove, from th' heav'nly hill, 
And warm our frozen hearts. 


6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vig'rous ſouls to riſe, 

Wich hands of faith and wings of love 
To fly and take the prize. 5 


_ 


( 82 ) 
Judgment. 


1 HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
Oh how ſhall I appear! 


2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be ſought, 
My foul with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ! 


g When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd 
' In Majeſty ſevere, 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
Oh how ſhall I appear! 


4 Oh may my broken contrite heart 
_ Timely my {ins lament, 
And early with repentant tears 
Eternal woe prevent ! 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
E're yet it be too late, | 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans 
To give thoſe forrows weight, 


6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 
Her pardon to ſecure; 
Who knows thy only Son has died 


To make that pardon ſure, 


On the Crucifixion, 
1 13 whence theſe dire portents around, 


That earth and heaven amaze p 


Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground, 


Why hides the ſun his rays ? 


2 Not thus did Sinai's trembling head, 
With ſacred horror nod, 
Beneath the dark pavilion ſpread 
Of legiſlative God 
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g Thou earth, thy loweſt centre ſhake, 
With Jeſu ſympathize | Sip 
Thou ſun, as hell's deep gloom be black, 
Tis thy Creator dies! 


4 See, ſtreaming from th'accurſed tree, 
His all-atoning blood ! 
Is this the Infinite! *Tis he, 
My Saviour and my God ! 


5 For me theſe pangs his ſoul aſſail, 
For me the death is borne ; 

My fin gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
And pointed every thorn, 


6 Let ſin no more my ſoul enſlave ! 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 
Oh ſave me whom thou cam'ſt to ſave, 
Nor bleed nordie in vain ! 


| Sovereignty and grace. 
1 HE Lord how fearful is his name ! 


How wide is his command! 
Nature with all her moving frame 
Reſts on his mighty hand. 


2 Immortal glory forms his throne, ' 
And light his awful robe, 
While with a ſmile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


g A word of his almighty breath 
Can ſwell or ſink the ſeas, 
Build the vaſt empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he pleaſe, 


4 Adoring angels round him fall, 
In all their ſhining forms; 
His ſov'reign eye looks thro' them all, 
And pities mortal worms, 


r 


5 His bowels to our worthleſs race 
In ſweet compaſſion move; 
He clothes his looks, with ſofteſt grace, 
And takes his title, Love. 


6 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
And ſway us as he will ; 

Sick or in health, in eaſe or pain, 
We are his children till, 


7 No more ſhall peeviſh paſſions riſe, 
Our tongue no more complain : 
Tis ſov'reign love that lends our joys, 
And love reſumes again, 


Faith in CuRIST. 


1 He» ſad our ſtate by nature is? 
Our fin how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan binds our captive ſouls 
Faſt in his flaviſh chains. 


2 But there's a voice of ſov'reign grace 4 ( 
Sounds from the ſacred word : | 
Ho! Ye deſpairing ſinners come, 

| And truſt upon the Lord. 


g My ſoul obeys th' almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; | 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord! 
O help my unbelief. 


4 To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly, 

Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


5 Stretch out thy arm, victorious king, 
My reigning ſins ſubdue, 

Drive the old dragon from his ſcat, 
With his infernal crew, 
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6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm 


1 


Into thy arms I fall; 


Be thou my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus and my all. 


Inconſtancy, 


12 Jeſu, when, when ſhall it be, 
That I no more ſhall break with thee! 


When will this war of paſſions ceaſe, 
And my free ſoul enjoy thy peace ? 


2 Here I repent, and fin again; 


Now I revive, and now am ſlain; 
Slain with the ſame unhappy dart, 
Which, Oh! too often wounds my heart, 


g O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be 


A garden ſeal'd to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd no more undone ; 
But hve and ow to thee alone ! 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my courſe, 


1 


And draw me on with thy ſweet force! 
Still make me walk, (till make me tend, 
By thee my way, to thee my end, 


A thought in affliction. 


ILT thou, O Lord. regard my tears, 
The fruit of guilt and fear? 
Me, who thy juſtice have provok'd, 
Oh will thy mercy ſpare ? 


2 Yes; for the broken contrite heart, 


Saviour, thy ſufferings plead ; 
Oh quench not then the {moaking flax, 
Nor break the bruiled reed! 


( 36 ) 


g Thy poor, unworthy ſervant view, 
Reſign'd to thy decree ; | 
Ordain me, or to live or die, 
But live ordie in thee ! 


4 Upon thy gracious promiſe, Lord, 
My humble ſoul is caſt ! 
Oh bear me ſafe, thro' life, thro? death, 
And raiſe me up at laſt! 


5 Low as this mortal frame muſt lie, 
This mortal frame ſhall ſing, 
Where is thy victory, O grave! 

And where, O death, thy ſting ! 


The Chriſtian Race, | 0 

1 \ WAKE, our ſouls away our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone) 4 R 

Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a chearſul courage on, 0 
2 True, tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint! * 
But we forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint. I 


g O mighty God, thy matchleſs power 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while ondlet: years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 8 


4 From thee the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply; 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die, 


Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode; : 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 

- Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road ! 
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The New Creation 
2 TTEND, while God's eternal Sor 


Doth his own glories ſhew : 
“ Behold, I fit upon my throne, 
„Creating all things new, 


2 Nature and fin are paſt away, 
6% And the old Adam dies; 
«© My hands a new foundation lay : 
« Seca new world ariſe !”” 


3 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free 
From my old ſtate of in; 

O make my ſoul alive to thee, 

Create new pow'rs within, 


4 Renew my eyes and form my cars, 
And mould my heart afreſh ; 
Give me new paſhons, joys and fears, 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


5 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell, 
In the new world thy grace hath made, 
May I for ever dwell! 


Chriſt's Hxmiliat ion and Exaltation. 


1 ANT equal honours ſhall we bring 

| To thee, O Lord, our God the Lamb ? 

Since all the notes that angels {ing 
Are far inſerior to thy name, 


2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The prince of peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to riſe, and live and reign 
At his almighty Father's fide, 
D 
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3 Power and dominion are his due, 6 


Who ſtood co ndem'd at Pilate's bar! 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, | 
Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


4 Honour immortal muſt be paid 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn, 


5 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore our fin, and curſe and pain; 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name 
And every creature ſay, Amen / 


Waiting for the Spirit of Adoption. 


1 LI. glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never ceaſing praiſe, 
While angels live to know thy name, 
Or men to feel thy grace. 


» With this cold, ſtony heart of mine, 
Jeſu, to thee I flee ! <- 
And to thy grace my foul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee, 


g Give me to hide my bluſhing face, 
While thy dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears, 


4 O may the uncorrupted ſeed 
Abide and reign within : | 
And thy life-giving word forbid 
My new-born foal to ſin. 


5 Father, I wait before thy throne ; 
Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the ſpirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine, 
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6 There ſhed thy promis'd love abroad, 


And make my comfort ſtrong ; 
Then ſhall I fay, & My father, God !” 


With and unwav'ring tongue. 


Hymn to the Holy Ghoſt. 


A pay; Holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe beams 
Which 1 flow in ſilent ſtreams 
From the eternal throne above: 
Come, tnou enricher of the poor, 

Thou bounteous ſource of all our ſtore, 

Fill us with faith, and hope and love. 


* 


2 Come, thou our ſoul's delightful gueſt, 
The wearied Pilgrim's ſweeteſt reſt, 
The fainting fa ilcrer's beſt relief: 
Come, thou our paſlion's cool allay 
Thy comfort wipes all tears away, 


And turns to peace and joy, all grief. 


3 Lord, waſh our ſinful ſtains away, 
Water from heaven our barren clay, 
Our ſickneſs cure, our bruiſes heal: 
To thy ſweet yoke our {tiff necks bow, 
Warm with thy fire our hearts of ſnow, 
And there enthron'd for ever dwell. 


4 All glory to the ſacred three 
One everlaſting deity ! 
All love and power, and might and praiſe! 
As at the firſt, ere time begun, 
May the ſame homage {till be done c 
When earth and heaven itſelf decays, |, 


Charity. 
1 H the heart, where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt ! 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And perfects all the reſt, 
D 2 


( 40 ) 


2 Knowledge, alas! tis all in vain, 
Andall in vain our fear : 
Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reign, 
If love be abſent there, 


g Tis love that makes our chearful ſcet, 
In ſwift obedience move; 
The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 

When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 

Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of blifs, 


5 Yea, ere we quite ſorſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To ſce our gracious God, 


Unfruitfulnefs. 


1 ONG have I ſat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord, 
But till how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain; 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 


Can my hard heart retain ! 


3 My gracious Saviour and my God, 
How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne ? 


4 How cold and feeble is my love ! 
How negligent my fear! 

How low my hope of joys above } 
How few affeQions there! 


6 Sl 
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Great God, thy ſovereign power impart, 
; To give thy word hens; 125 


Write thy ſalvation on my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


6 Shew my forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joy on high, 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. 


Sincere praiſe. 
1 LMIGHTY maker, God, 


How glorious is thy name ! 
Thy wonders how diffas'd abroad, 
Throughout creation's frame ? 


2 In native white and red 
The roſe and lilly ſtand, 
And free fram pride their beauties ſpread 
To ſhew thy ſkilful hand. 


3 The lark mounts up the ſky 
With unambitious ſong, 
And bears her maker's praiſe on high 
Upon her artleſs tongue. 


4 Fain would I riſe and ſing 
To my Creator too; 
Fain would my heart adore my king, 
And give him praiſes due. 


5 But pride, that buſy fin, 
Spoils all that I perform, 
Curs'd pride that creeps ſecurely in, 
And {wells a haughty worm, 


6 Thy glories I abate, 
Or praiſe thee with deſign, 
Part of thy favours I forget, 
Or think the merit mine. 
| D a 
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7 Oreate my ſoul anew, 
Elſe all my worſhip's vain : 
This wretched heart will ne'er prove true 
Till it be form'd again, 


8 Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 
And ſeize me from above! 


Wrap me in flames of pure deſire 
A ſacrihce to love. 


9 Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 
And to my God my ſoul aſcend 

In ſweet perfumes of praile. 


Chriſt's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 


1 WI joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High-prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 


He knows what fore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


9 He, in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But riſe it to a flame, 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


5 Then let our humble faith addrefs. 
His mercy and his power: 
We ſhal] obtain delivering grace 


In the diſtreſing hour. 
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The Refignation. 
1 T ONG have I view'd, long have I thought, 
And trembling held this bitter draught; 
'Twas now juſt to my lips applied, 
Nature ſhrank in, my courage died: 


But now reſolv'd and firm I'll be, 
Since, Lord, 'tis mixt and given by thee. 


2 I'll truſt my great phyſician's fk1ll, 
What he preſcribes can ne'er be ill: 
For cach diſeaſe he knows what's fit, 
He's wiſe and good, and I ſubmit: 
No longer will I grieve or pine; 
Thy pleature 'tis, it ſhall be mine, 


3 Thy med'cine puts me to great ſmart, 
Thou wound'ſt me in the tend'reſt part, 
But 'tis with a deſige to cure, 
p I muſt and will thy touch endure : 
All that 1 priz d below 18 gone; 
Yet Father, ſtill, thy will be done. 


4 Since *tis thy ſentence I ſhould part 
With what was neareſt to my hcart, 
E freely that and more reſign, 
Behold. my heart itſelf is thine : 
My little all I give to thee ; 
Thou haſt beitow'd thy Son on me. 


a 5 He left true bliſs and joy above, 
Empty'd himſelf of all but love; 

For me he freely did forſake 

More than from me he e'er can take, 
A mortal life for a divine 

He took, and did ev'n that reſign, 


6 Take all, great God, Iwill not grieve, 
But ſtill wiſh I had ſtill to give, 
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J hear thy voice, thou bid'ſt me quit 
My Pe and I ſubmit : 
I will not murmur at thy word, 


Nor beg thee to ſheath up thy ſword. 
The Compariſon and Complaint, 


1 n power, eternal Lord, 
How ſovereign 1s thy hand; 
All nature roſe t'obey thy word 
And moves at thy command: 


2 With ſteddy courſe the ſhining ſun 
Keeps his appointed way, 
And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 


3 But ah! how wide my ſpirit flics, 
: And wanders from her God! I 
My foul forgets the heavenly prize, 
And treads the downward road. 


4 The raging fire and ſtormy ſea 

Perform thy awſul will, 

And every beaſt and every tree 
Thy great deſign fulfil, 


5s While my wild paſſions rage within, 
Nor thy commands obey, 
But fleſh and ſenſe, enſlav'd to fin, 


Draw my beſt thoughts away. 


6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame, 
Pay all their dues to thee? 
Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me ? 


7 Great God, create my ſoul anew, R 
Conform my heart to thine, 

Melt down my will, and let it flow, 

And take the mould divine. 


* 
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8 Seize my whole frame intothy hand, 
Here all my powers I bring; 


Manage the weels by thy command, 
And govern every ſpring. 


9 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my attettions rove ; 
Devotion ſhall be all my heart, 
And all my paſſions love, 


A Prayer for the Light of Life. 


1 Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
With healing in thy wing ! 
To my diſcas'd, my fainting ſoul 
Life and ſalvation bring. 


2 Theſe clouds of pride and ſin diſpel 
By thy all-ptercing beam; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame, 


3 My mind by thy all-quick'ning power 
From low defires tet free; 9 
Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 


4 Father, thy long-loſt Son receive : 
Saviour, thy purchaſe own: 
Bleſt Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown | 


5 Eternal undivided Lord, 
Co- equal One and Three! 
On thee all faith, all hope be plac'd, 
All love be paid to thee ! 


Submiſſion, 
1 UT that thou art my wiſdom, Lord, 
| B And both my eyes are thine, x 
My ſoul would be extremely ſtirr'd 
At miſſing my deſign, 
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2 Where it not better to beſtow 
Some place or power on me, 
Then ſhould thy praiſes with me grow, 
And ſhare in my degree. 


g But while I thus diſpute and grieve, 
I do reſume my fight: 
And pilf'ring what I once did give, 
Diſfeize thee of thy right. 


4 How know I, if thou ſhould'ſt me raiſe, 
That I ſhould then praiſe thee; 
Perhaps my wiſhes and thy praiſe 
Do not ſo well agree. 


5 Therefore unto my gift I ſtand, 
I will no more adviſe ? 

Only do thou lend me a hand, | g KA 

Since thou hath both mine eyes, 


Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 


1 Bae E, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 
| With all thy quick'ning powers; N 
Kindly a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe could hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; : 
Our ſouls, how heavily they go | 
To reach eternal joys! 


g In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to raiſe; 
Hoſanna's languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies, 


4 Father, ſhall we then ever live * 
At this poor dying rate ? a 
Our love. ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 
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Come Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
: With all thy quick'ning powers; 


Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
.And that ſhall kindle ours. 


The Witneffing Spirit. 


1 HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, deſcend, and bring 
The tokens of thy grace ! 


a Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my*lins forgiv'n ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God, 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial dove, 
Safely convey me home ! 


Veni Creator, 


1 A Spirit, by whoſe aid 
The world's foundation firſt were laid, 
Come viſit ev'ry waiting mind, 
Come pour thy joys on human kind; 
From fin and ſorrow let us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee, 


2 O ſource of uncreated heat, 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy fount, immortal fire, 

Our hearts with heavenly love inſpire; 
Come, and thy ſacred union bring 
To lanttify us while we fing. 


4 Create all new, our wills controul; 
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g Plenteous of | Large deſcend from high, 
Rich in thy ſeven- fold energy 
Thou ſtrength of his almighty hand, 
Whoſe pow'r does heaven and earth command, 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 

And ſtamp thine image on our hearts. 


Subdue the rebel in our ſoul ; 
Chaſe from our minds th' infernal foe, 


And peace the ſruit of faith beſtow : A 
And leſt * we go aſtray, 3 
Protect and guide us in thy way. ; N 


Immortal honours, endleſs fame 


Attend th' almighty Father's name; 1 
The Saviour, Son A Ss 4 
Who for loſt man's redemption dy'd, | T 


And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to thee ! 


A Hymn for Sunday, 


1 HE Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 
In concert with the bleft, 
Who joyful in harmomous lays 
Employ an endleſs reſt. 


2 Thus Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow ; | \ 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


g On this glad day a brighter ſcene 3 
Of glory was diſplay'd. ä 
By God, th' eternal Word, than when 

This univerſe was made. 


4 He riſes, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme; 

Twas great to ſpeak the world from nought, 
Twas greater to redeem. 
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A Hymn for. Eafter-Day. 
WM ſun of righteouſneſs appears 
To let in blood no ef | 
Adore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
Your riſing ſun adore ! 


The ſaints, when he reſign'd his breath 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes; 

He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead arile ! 


g Alone the dreadful race he ran, 


Alone the wine-preſs trod; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a man: 
He riſes as a God! 


In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal 
Forbid an early riſe 

To him who breaks the gates of hell, 
And opens paradiſe. 


A Prayer for Faith. 
ATHER, I ſtreich my hands to thee, 


No other help I know: 
If thou withdraw thyſelf from me! 
Ah! whither ſhall I go! 


2 What did thy only San endure 


Before I drew my breath! 
What pain, what labour to {ecure 
My ſoul fromendleſs death. 


3 O Jeſu, could I this believe, 


I now ſhould feel thy power; 
Now my poor ſoul thou wouldſt retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour, 


4 Author of faith, to thee I lift 


My weary, longing eyes; 
O let me now receive that gift: 
My foul without it dies. 
E. 
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3 Surely thou cavſt not let me die! 
O ſpeak and I ſhall live ! 

And here I will unwearied lic 
Till thou thy Spirit give, 


6 The worſt of ſinners would rejoice, 
Could they but ſee thy face; 

O let me hear thy quickning voice, 
Ard taſte thy pard'ning grace. 


A Hymn to Cur 1sT. 


1 MEFF patient I.amb of God, to thee 
I fly, thy meekneſs give to me: 
I chuſe thee for my life, my crown: 
I pant to have thee all my own: 
Thou ſeeft-my heart, thou know'ſt my love, 
From thee I never will remove; 
No ſhame I fear, no pain or lols, 
But gladly follow to the croſs. 


Make clean as wool my filthy heart 
Waſh white as ſnow my every part: 
Give me in ſtillneſs to ſuſtain 
Whate'er thy wildom ſhall ordain. 
Carve for thylelf in me, and make 
My heart thy lamb-like image take: 
Yea, ſlay me, Lord, and offer me 

A pure burnt-lacrihce to thee, 


Bind, father, hand and foot thy ſon, 

Nor leave thy work till all be done : 

O never let me, Lord, go free 

Till all my heart's reſign'd to thee ; 
Then quickly to the altar lead, 

And ſuffer me no more to plead : 

No longer with th' old {dam bear: 
Lead on dear Lord, conſume him there, 
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We love Him becauſe He firft loved m 
2 F him who did ſalvation bring 


I could for ever think and ſing, 
Ariſe, ye guilty ; he'll forgive: 
Atiſe, ye needy; he'll relieve, 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo! 'tis given; 
Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven: 
Tho! lin and ſorrow wound my loul, 
Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole. 


g Eternal Lord, almighty king, 
All heaven doth with thy triumphs ring: 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above; 
Devils with force, and men with love, 


4 The wounding {pear pierces my heart; 
When thou art nail'd, I feel the ſmart ; 
Thy groans my echoing ſighs diſplay; 
Thou bow'ſt thy head ; 1 faint away. 


Ye hearts of ſtone, come, melt to ſee, 
This he endur'd for you and me: 

He ſufter'd : all ourguilt's forgiven : 
And on his blood we {wim to heaven, 


6 To ſhame our fins he bluſh'd in blood, 
He clos'd his eyes to ſhew us God, 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but Ged ſuch love could ſhow. 


7 Tis thee I love, forthee alone 
I ſhed my tears and make my moan ; 
Where'er I am, where'erI move, 
I meet the object of my love. 


8 Inſatiate to this ſpring I fly ; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry: 
Ah! who againſt thy charms is proof! 
Ah! who that loves can love enough! 
E 2 
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A Hymn for the Georgia Orphans. ! 


1 A let us join our God to bleſs, 
And praiſe him evermore, 


That father of the fatherleſs, 
That helper of the poor. 


2 Our dying parents ug forſake | . 

His mercy takes us up, | : 

Kindly vouchſafes his own to make, 
And God becomes our hope. 


For us he in the wilderneſs 9 
f A table hath prepar'd, 
Us whom his love delights to bleſs; ] 
His providence to guard, 
4 Known unto him are all ourneeds ; 3. 


And when we ſeek his face, 
His open hand our bodies feeds, 
Our ſouls he feeds with grace, 


5 Then let us in his fervice ſpend ; 
What we from him receive; 
And back to him what he fhall ſend 


In thanks and praiſes give. 


For their Benefatlors. 


1 ATTIER of mercies, hear our prayers 
for thoſe that do us good, 
Whofe love for us a place prepares, 
And gives the orphans od. 


2a Their alms in bleſſings on their head 
A thouſand-fold reſtore ; 
O feed their ſouls with living bread, ' 
And let their cup run o'er. 


J For ever in thy Chriſt built up 
'Thy bounty let them prove, 
Stedfaſt in faith, joyful thro” hope, 
And rooted deep 1n love, 
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4 For thoſe who kinAly founded this, 
A better houle Prone) : 


Remove them to thy heavenly bliſs, 
And let us meet them there, 


Before their going to Work, 
i Þ ET us go forth, tis God commands; 


Let us make haſte away, 
Offerto Chriſt our hearts and hands; 
We work for Chriſt to day, 


2 When he vouchſafes our hands to uſe, 
It makes the labour ſweet ; 
If any now to work refuſe, 
Let not the {luggard eat. 


g Who would not de what God ordains, 
And promiles to bleſs ? 
Who would not "Tape the toils and pains 
Of ſinful idlenels ? 


In vain to Chriſt the ſlothful pray; 
( We have not learn'd him ſo; 
/ | o—for he calls himſelf the way, 
And work'd himſelf below. 


5 Then let us in his footſteps tread, 
And gladly act our part; 
On earth employ our Conde and head, 
But give him all our heart, 


A Hymn for Charity Children. 


bees happy they, O king of kings! 
How late, how truly bleſt, 
Who under thy protecting wings 


Both ſhelter find and reſt, 


2 Them wilt thou lead, them wilt thou keep, 
And with thine arm uphold : 
O bleſſed ſhepherd! bleffed der 
Of Hracl's Toy fold; 


E 3 
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3 Nor does the tender wand'rF#ng lambs, 
His kindly care diſdain ; 
He knows them better than their dams, 
And better does ſuſtain, 


4 Bchold his flock from every ſide 
He 1s aſſembling till ; 
- And may he all in ſafety guide 
To Sion's ſacred hill. 


5 If thither he will us convoy, 
Nor our mean vows deſpiſe, 
Our hearts we'll on his altars lay 
A grateful ſacrifice, e 


6 To God the Father aud the Son, 
And Spirit One in Three, 
As is and wes e're time begun, 


Eternal glory be! 


Another, 


1 O thee, O Father of mankind, 2 
Shall our glad hymns aſcend; 
To anger flow, to love inclin'd ; 
Thy goodneſs knows no end. 
2 Thepoorand needy from the duſt : 
"Tis thy delight to raiſe, | 
Who in th” aſſemblies of the juſt 
Will ſtill record thy praiſe, 


3 Each hand and heart that lent us aid, 
Thou didſt inſpire and guide; 
Nor ſhall their love be unte paid 
Who for the poor provide. 


4 The choiceſt of thy bleſſings ſhow'r 
On thoſe who us have bleſt ! 
Unfailing ſtreams. of bounty pour 


On every bounteous breaſt l, 


\ 
- 
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5 Gather thoſe outcaſts who remain 
Expos'd as we before : 
So ſhall our ſtill increaſing train 
With louder ſongs adore. 


Another. 


] HEN to the temple we repair, 
A numerous joyful thong; 
Our praiſe ſhall fill the houſe of prayer; 
The Lord's our ſtrength and ſong. 


2 Sould we be wanting to rejoice 
Thro' deadneſs or delays, 
The ſtones themſelves would find a voice 
To celebrate his praile. 


3 He found us in the deſert wide, 
And did from thence remove ; 
Still may he us vouchlafe to guide, 
And lead with band: of love. 


He is our comforter and light, 
We on his manna feed; 

His cloud by day, his fire by night 
To heavenly Canaan lead, 


5 To thoſe calm happy ſeats may he 
In (afety us convoy, 
With all whoſe love and piety, 
Have plac'd us in the way.. 


6 To the bleſo'd co- eternal Three 
Whom carth and heaven adore, 
As was and is, all glory be, 
"Till time ſhall be no more. 


| Another. 
1 O Thou whoſe w iſdom, power and love 


For all thy works provide, 


Which thoſe vaſt orbs that roll above 
And our low center guide 2 
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2 The rich, the poor, the mean, the great 
Are link'd by thy ſtrong hands ; 
Pois'd on its baſe the work's complete, 

The firm compoſure ſtands, 


g The meaneſt worm that creeps on earth 
Is not below thy care; 
And we, altho' of humble birth; 
Thy God-like bounty ſhare, 


4 Whoc'er thy being dare diſpute 
Are hlenc'd here with eaſe ; 

The ſtones themſelves would them conſute, 
If we ſhould hold our peace. 


5 Th' almighty be their ſtrong defence, 
And multiply their ſtore, 
Who ſtill concur with providence 
To aid and bleſs the poor. 


Another. 


1 ATHER of mercy, hear our prayer, 
Ia thee we move and live: 
How flow to wrath, how prone to ſpare, 
And ready to forgrve. | 


a Thou chiefly doſt thy boundlefs pow'r 
In acts of goodneſs ſhew ; 
Thy mercy all thy works adore, 
Lhence all our bleſſings flow, 


3 This ſtill ſhall be our grateful theme, 
Thy praiſe we'll ever ling; 
Our friends the kind refreſhing {tream, 
Be thou th' unfailing ſpring. 


4 Our joy would ſoon o'erſtow the banks, 
And inundations raiſe, 
Did we not thus look down with thanks, 
And look to heaven with praiſe, 
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5 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghoſt, 
Who yet are not three Gods, but one 
Rever'd by all his hoſt; 


6 The bleſt, eternal Tiinity, 
Whom heaven and earth adore, 
All honour, praiſe and glory be 
Beth now and evermore. 


A Yearly Hymn for Charity Children, 


1 GAIN the kind revolving year 

Has brought this happy day, 

And we in God's bleſs'd houſe appear 
Again our vows to pay. 


2 Our watchful guardians, rob'd in light, 
Adore the heavenly king ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand ſeraphs bright 
Inceſſant praiſes ling. 


g They know no want, they feel no care, 
Nor ever ſigh as we 
Sorrow and ſin are ſtrangers there, 
And all is harmony. 


4 If ought can there enhance their bliſs 
Or raiſe their raptures higher, 
New joys in heaven at ſights like this, 
New anthems fill the quire, 


5 With what reſembling care and love 
Both worlds for us appear! 
Our friendly guardians, thoſe above, 
Our benefattors here. 


Another. 


1 RIUMPHAL notes, and hymns of joy 
To thee our God we'll ſing ; 
Thy praiſes ſhall our lips employ, 
0 Salem's peaceful king; 
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2 Thou mak'ſt the world obey thy will, 
Whoſe will is always belt; 


Thy word bids winds and waves be ſtill, 
And chides them into reſt, 


g Thy ſacred ſpirit on Jordan's ſtream 
Deſcended like a dove; 
Thou didſt from wrath and fn redeem ; 
Thy law, is peace and love. 


4 That law, by our kind patrons care, 
We now are daily taught; 
Tho' once far off we now are near, g | 
As thoſe to Jelus brought, 


5 May he on every bounteous friend 
His favours ſtill increale, 
Till they and we with him aſcend 3 
To everlaſting peace. | 


A Hymn at the opening of a Charity-Schoot. 


. | 4 
1 IFT up your heads, ye loſty gates, 
1 Unfold each ſpacious door, 
For here the king of, glory waits 
With bleſſings for the poor. 


* 


2 "Twas love divine, *twas ſovereign grace, 
True bounty's endleſs ſpring 
Did us fo near God's altars place, 
Where we may pray and ſing. 


g To pſalms and hymns we may aſpire 
n 
And follow the celeſtial quire 
In decent harmony. 


4 Wuh holy fouls we here may meet, | 
And learn their ſongs divine; 6 
Their Hallelujahs loud and ſweet | 
With our Hoſannas join, 
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5 How bleſs'd, if always thus we might 
The coming hours employ, 
And linging paſs to realms of light, 


And endleſs worlds of joy. 


A un for any School, 


1 @ in this auſpicious happy day, 
What incenſe ſhall we bring? 


What grateful humble homage pay 
To an almighty King ? 


g Bc his dread name on earth conſeſs'd, 
As 'tis by thoſe above; 
What is th' employment of the bleſs'd, 
But ſongs of praile and love! 
3 That breath from heaven we did receive, 
We thus in hymns reſtore; 
And while we on his bounty live, 
We'll wonder and adore, 


4 Reſcu'd from want, and vice and ſhame, 
We'll all our ſuture days 

Our great Crœator's love proclaim, 
And hive but to his praiſe. | 


s Mav heart and voice and liſe combine 
His goodnels to expreſs :; 
May all that hcar us with us join, 
And our Redeemer blels, 


Another, 


1 F of lights, to thee from wum 
Each perfect gift deſcends 
To thee with humble pray'rs we come, 
For all our bounteous friends. 


2 Bleſſings, the payment of the poor, 

Our lips and hearts return: | : 
May heav'n which gave, augment their ſtore, 

And comfort thoſe that mourn! 


1 
3 O that we better could improve, 
What's in ſuch N ſown! 


But dews of grace are from above, 
Our wants and fins our own. 


4 Only the lowly and the meek 
Shall reſt of mind obtain; 
Such followers does the Saviour ſeck, 
Such ſhall his kingdom gain, 


Thither may we be ſafe convey'd, 
When life's rough ſtorms are o'er, 


And all who give their friendly aid 
To help us to the ſhore, 


6 To God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, one and three, 
As 1s, The -4544 for time to come 
Eternal glory be! 


Another, 
1 O Thee, O Lord, our God and king, 


Whoſe mercies ne'er decay, 
We thus in artleſs numbers ling, 
And thus our praiſe we pay. 


2 Whate'eris human ebbs and flows 
As waſting time prevails; 
But grace divine no changes knows, 
Charity never fails, 


g From thence flow plenteous ſtreams and clear: 
And may they never ceale : 
'Tis you who plant and water here, 
'Tis God that gives th' increaſe, 


4 May he your pious alms regard, 
; Your warmth of zeal approve: 


With ample bleſſings ſtill reward, 
labour of your lov 


The — 


3 4% 0 
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5 May all the pleaſing pains you ſhare 


Be crown'd with wiſh” ſucceſs ; 
The prefent age applaud your care, 
The future ages bleſs!. 


A Morning Hymns 


1 E lift our hearts to thee, 
O ay-ftar from on high! 

The ſun itſelf is butthy ſhade; 
Yet chears both earth and ſky, 


2 O let thy orient beams 
The night of fin ditperſe! 
The midſts of error and of vice, 
Which ſhade the univerie ! 


» How beauteous nature now! 
How dark and ſad before! 
With joy we view the pleaſing chan 
And nature's God adore, * 


4 O may no gloomy crime 

Pollute the riſing day: 

Or Jeſu's blood, like evening dew, 
Waſh all the ſtains away, 


5 May we this life improve, 
To mourn for errors paſt, 
And live this ſhort revolving day, 
As if it were our laſt. 


6 To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One and three, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall for ever = 


F 


11 


An Evening Hymn. Wy 
4 JA LL praiſe to him who dwells in bliſs, 
x Who made both day and night : 
Whoſe throne is darkneſs in thꝰ abyſs 
* Of uncreated light. 


| Each t ht and deed his piercing eyes 
— Wich ſtricteſt ſearch ſurvey: 
The deepeſt ſhades no more diſguiſe 
Than the full blaze of day. 7 


Whom thou doſt guard, O King of kin 
, No evil ſhall — . "wy : | 
Under the ſhadow of thy wings 
Shall they ſecurely reſt, 


4 Thy angels ſhall around their beds 
Theix conſtant lations keep: 
Thy faith and truth ſhall ſhield their heads, 
For thou doſt never Heep. 


3 May we with calm and ſweet repoſe, 
And heavenly thoughts refreſh'd, 
Our eye-lids with the morn's uncloſe, 
And bleſs the cver-bleſs'd! 


Prayer ſor one that is lunatick and fore vexed; 
2 Jie God of our ſalvation, 


Hear our-call; ſave us all 


y thy death and paſſion, 


2 Jeſt ! ſee thine helpleſs creature; 
Bow the ſkies, God ariſe, 
All thy foes to ſcatter. 


g Jeſu! maniſeſt thy glory 
In this hour, ſhew thy power, 
Drive thy foes before thee. 
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4 Jeſu! help, thou ſerpent-bruiſer; 


Bruiſe his head, woman's ſeed, 
Caſt down the accuſer, 


5 Jeſu! wound the dragon, wound him! 
Make him roar, break his power, 
Let thine arm confound him. 


6 Jeſu ! come, and bind him, bind him, 
Let him feel, his own hell, 
Let thy fury find him. 


7 Jeſu! than the ſtrong man ſtronger, 
Enter thou, let thy foe 
Keep thee out no longer. 


3 Suffer him no more to harm her, 
Make her-clcan,.purge her ſin, 
Take away his armour. 


9 Jeſu! mighty to deliver, 
Satan foil, take the ſpoil, 
Make her thine fox ever, 


20 Jeſu! all to thee is given: 
All obey,.own thy ſway, 
Hell, and earth, and heaven. 


14 Jeſu! let this ſoul find favour. 
In thy fight; claim thy right, 
Come, O come, and ſave her. 
12 From the hand of hell retrieve her, 


eſu, Lord, ſpeak the word, 
Bid the tempter leave her. 


13 Hide her till the ſtorm be over, 
King of kings, ſpread thy wings, 
Chriſt, her weakneſs cover. 
24 Jeſu! wherefore doſt thou tarry ? 


Hear thine own, caſt him down, 
Quell the adverſary; | 


A «4 
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15 Jeſu! ſhall he ſtill devour ! 
Is thine ear, flow to hear . 
Haſt thou loſt thy power ? 


16 Shorten'd is thy hand, O'Saviourt 
Save her now, ſhew that thou 
Art the ſame for ever, 


17 O omnjpotent Redeemer ! 
Hell rebuke, with thy look, 
Silence the blaſphemer. . 


' 18 Jeſu, all bis depths diſcover, 
Alt unfold, looſe his hold, 
Let the charm be over. 


29 Jeſu! is it paſtthy finding! 
. Find and ſhew, break the vow, 
Let it not be binding. 3 


20 Break the dire confederacy 


Shall it ſtand? No: — 
Say, © Tis I releaſe thee.” | 


21 Satan hear the name of Jeſus? -, 
Hear and quake, give her back 
To the name that frees us. 


Let thy foe, feel and know 
Thou in us art greater. 


23 Strengthen'd by.thy great cnample, 
Let us tread on his h 


On his kingdom trample, 


24 Drive him to. th infernal region, 
Chaſe, O chaſe, to „ 
Tho” his name be legion. 


25 Is not faith the ſame for ever >. 


Let us ſee fgns from Yes 
Following the b clever!“ 


22 Jeſu! claim thy ranſom ' d creature, 


6630 
Thankſgiving for her Deliverance. 
1 PW by all to Chriſt be given, 


Let us ſing Chriſt the King, 
King of earth and heaven. 


2 Glory to che name of Jeſus! 
Jeſu's name ſtill the ſame, 
From all evil frees us. 


q. Jeſu's name the conqueſt won us; 
Let us riſe, fill the ſkies - 
Wich our loud Hoſannas. 


4 Chriſt, thou in our eyes art glorious! 
We proclaim Chriſt the Lamb 
Over all victorious. . 


5 Lion of the tribe of Judah, . 
Joyfully, Io! to thee - 
Sing we Hallelujah. 


6 Hell was ready to devour; - 
Thou the prey bear'ſt away - 
Out of Satan's power. 


» See the lawful captive taken 
From the foe! now we know. 
Satan's realm is ſhaken. _ 


8: Thou haſt'ſhewn thyſelf the ſtronger. 
Sill go on, put it down, | 
Let it ſtand no longer. 


9. Qverturn it; overturn it, 
Down with it, Let the feet 
Of thy ſervants ſpurn it. 


10 Surely now the charm is broken : | 

Thou haſt ſhewn to thine own, , 

Thou haſt given a 4% | 
ns TY 
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11 Is there any divination 4 E. 
Againſt thoſe, thou haſt cho re A 
Heirs of thy falvation r 8 's 

12 Thou haſt bought, and thou wilt have us: 
Who ſhall harm, when thine arm 5 C 
Is ſtretch'd out to faves . 1 
Hell in vain againſt us rages ; . 4 
4 


Can it ſhock Chriſt the ck 
Of eternal ages} e 


14 Satan, wilt thou now defy u us . 
8 Is not aid for us laid 


On our great Meſſias ? . 
15 Paſt is thine eſhvye hour: 


Where's thy boſt ? Baffled, loſt: 
Where is now "thy power ? | 


16 Serpent, ſee in us thy bruiſer, 
Peel his power, fly before 
Us, thou foul accuſer. 


Thou no longer ſhalt * us, 


Triumph we over the 


e ee NwWog dais 
e ab. 
TERNAL power, whoſe high abode 
er eee 1 


Infinite lengths, beyond the bonds 
Where ſtars revolve their little rounds; | 


2 Thee while the firſt arghangel ſings, 0 
He hides his face behind his wings: re 
And ranks of ſhining thronesaround * 

Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the Ro 9 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes What Y1STu2 2 
We would adore our Maker too: | 
From ſin and duſt to thee we cry She ai 


The great, the holy, andthe high! 
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4 Earth from far has heard thy fame, 

And worms have learnt to liſp thy name; 
A But, O the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind, 


5 God is in heaven, and men below ; 
Be ſhort our tunes; our words he few ! 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits ſilent on our tongues, 


SRO ROARING 
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PSALM vin. 


OVEREIGN, everlaſting Lord, 
How excellent thy name! 

Held in being by thy word, 

Thee all thy works roclaim: 
Thro' this earth thy Aae mine, 

Thro' thoſe dazling worlds above, 
All confeſsthe ſource divine, 

Th' almighty God of love! 


2 Thou, the God of power and grace 
Whom higheſt heavens adore, 
Calleſt babes to ſing thy praiſe, 
And manifeſt thy power : 
Lo! they in thy ſtrength go on, 
Lo! on all thy foes 1 tread, 
Caſt the dire accuſer dow 
And bruiſe. the 1 8 bead. 


3 Yet when ! ſurvey the ſkies 
And planets asthey goll, 
Wonder dims my aching eyes, 


And ere up,.my foul z 
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Moen and ftars fo wide diſplay, 
Chaunt their Maker's praiſe ſo loud, 
Pour inſuſferable day, 
And draw me up to God! 


4 What is man, that thou, O Lord, 

Haſt ſuch refpe& to him! e 

Comes from heaven th' incarnate Word, 
His creature to redeem : 

Wherefore wouldſt thou ſtoop fo low F 
Who the myſtery ſhall explain ? 

God is fleſh, and lives below, 
And dies for wretched mati. 


5 Je'us his Redeemer dies, 
The ſinner to reftore, 
Falls that man again may riſe, 
And ſtand as heretofore ; 
Foremoſt of created thi 
Head of all thy works he ſtood, 
Neareſt the great King of Kings, 
And little le, than, God! * 


6 Him with glorious majeſty 
Thy grace vouchſafe to crown ;. 
Tranſcript of the One in Three, 
He inthine image ſhone: 

Alr thy works for him were made, 
All did to his ſway ſubmit, 
Fiſhes, birds, and beaſts obey'd,. 

And bow'd beneath his fcet.. 


7 Sovereign, everlaſting Lord, 
How excellent thy name! 
Held in being, by thy word 
Thee all thy works proclaim : 
Thro? this earth thy glories ſhine, 
Thro' thoſe dazling worlds above, 
All confeſs the Fr. — | 
Thy almight n 
F TP is in the Hebrew. 


— 
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PSALM XVIII. ver. 1, S. 


1 HEE will I love, O Lord my power : 
My rock and fortreſs is,the Lord, 
My God, my Saviour, and my tower, 
y horn and ſtrength, my ſhield and ſword; 
Secure I truſt in his defence, 
I ſtand in his omnipotence, 


2 Still will-I invocate his name, 
And 2 my liſe in prayer and praiſe, 
His goodneſs own, his promiſe claim, 
And look for all his ſaving grace, 
Till all his ſaving grace I fee, 
From fin and hell tor ever ſree. 


q Heſav'dme in temptation's hour, 
Horribly caught and-compaſls'd round, 
Expos'd to Satan's aging power, 
2 floods of ſin · and ſorrow drown' 
Condemn'dthe-lecone death to ſcel, 
Arreſted by the pangs of hell. 


4 To God my God with plantive cry 
Icall'd in agony of fear, 
My humble wailing pierc'd the ſky, 
My groaning Teach'd his gracious ear, 
He heard me from his glorious throne, 
And ſent the timely reſcue down. 


PSALM XXIIIL 


1 HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
T And ſeed mo wh 4 ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend 
And all my midnight hours defend, 
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© When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads 


Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow 
Amid the verdant landſkip flow. 


3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, - 
With gloomy horrors overſpead, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou O Lord, art with me till ; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhades. 


a Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious, lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall'my pains begaile : 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall (mile, . 
With ſudden'greetis and herbage crown's, , 
And ſtreams Fall murmur all around. 


* - 


PS. A. L M. XXIV. 


I "HE earth and all her fulnefs owns 
ehovah for her ſovereign Lord ! 
The countleſs myriads of her fons _ 
Roſe into being at his word, 


2 His word did out.of nothing call 
The world, and founded all that is, 
Launch'd on the floods this ſolid ball, 
And fix'd it in the floating ſeas. 


| 3 But who ſhall quit this low abode, 


Who ſhall aſcend the heavenly place, 
And ſtand upon the mount of God,. 
And ſee his Maker face to face? 


4 The man whoſe hands and heart are clean, F 


* 


That᷑ bleſſed portion ſhall receive. 


Whoe'er by grace is ſav d from ſinn, 
Hereaſter all in glory live, _ 


= 


2 


My weary, wand'ring Reps he leads; 38 Þ 


N . 


* 


* 
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5 He ſhall obtain the ſtarry crown; 
And number'd with the ſaints above, 
The God of his ſalvation own, 
The God of his ſalvation love. 


6 This is the choſen royal race 
That ſeek their Saviour-God to ſee, 
To lee in holinels thy face, 
O Jeſus, and be join'd to thee, 


Thou the true wreſtling Jacob art, 
Whoſe prayers and tears, and blood inclin'd 
Thy father's majeſty impart 
His name, his love to all mankind, 
8 Our Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high, 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Drag'd to the portals of the ſky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 
10 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold th' ctherial ſcene: 
He claims the manſions as his right, 


Receive the King of glory in. 


11 Who is the King of glory, who ? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jelus is the conqueror's name, 


12 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the folemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 
13 Who is the King of glory, who? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt, 


( 74 ) 
PSALM XXXII. 


1 LEST is the man ſupremely bleſt, 

B Whoſe wickednels is all forgiven, 
Who finds in Jeſu's wounds his reſt, 

And ſecs the ſmiling face of heaven. 
The guilt and power of {in is gone 

From him that doth in Chiiſt believe; 
Cover'd it lies, and ſtill kept down, 

And buried in his Saviour's grave. 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom his Lord 

No more imputes iniquity, 

Whole ſpirit is by grace reſtor'd, 
From all the guile of Satan free; 

Free from deſign or ſelfiſh aim, 
Harmleſs, and pure, and undefil'd, 

A ſimple follower of the Lamb, 
And harmleſs as a new-born child. 


g But while thro? pride I held my tongue, 

Nor own'd my helpleſs unbelief, 

My bones were waſted all day long, 
My ſtrength conſum'd with pining grief: 

Cruſh'd by thine anger's heavy hand, 
Burnt up as a dry barren ground, 

I ever of my fin complain'd, 

But no relief, or 1ac1cy found. 


4 Reſolv'd at laſt, to God (I cried) 
My fins I will at large confeſs, 
My ſhame I will no longer hide, 
My depth of deſp'rate wickednels : 
All will L own unto my Lord 
. Without reſerve, or cloaking art; 
I ſaid; and felt the pard'ning word, 
Thy mercy ſpoke it to my heart. 


* 


6 TI 
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5 For this ſhall every child of God 


Thy power and faithful love declare, 
And claim the grace on all beftow'd, 

Who make to thee their timely prayer, 
But when the floods of judgment riſe, 

And {weep their guilty fouls away, 
Remains for fin no {acrifice ; 7 

For ended is their gracious day, 


6 Thou art my hiding- place; in thce 
I reſt ſecure from ſin and hell, 
Safe in the love that ranſom'd me, 
And ſhelter'd in thy wounds I dwell. 
Still ſhall thy grace to me abound, 
The countleſs wonders of thy grace 
I ſtill ſhall tell to all around, - 


And ling my great deliverer's praiſe, 


7 I will inſtruct the childlike heart, 
(My teacher ſaith for ever nigh) 
Nor let thee from my paths depart, 
But guide thee with my gracious eye, 
Only my gracious look obey, 
And yield my perfett will to prove, 
Nor caſt my ealy yoke away, 
Or ſtop thine ears againſt my love. 


8 Whoe'er like horſe and mule withſtand, 

And follow their own ſtiff-neck'd will, 
I bruiſe beneath my weighty hand, 

And force them all my plagues to feel, 
But he that dares in me confide, 

Shall only know my pard'ning grace, 
My mercy's arms on every ſide 

Shall every faithful ſoul embrace. 


9 Ye faithful ſouls, rejoice in him, 
Whoſe arms are {till your ſure defence, 
Your Lord is mighty to redeem : 
Believe; and who ſhall pluck you thence ? 
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Ye men of upright heart be glad, 
For Jeſus is your God and friend, 
He keeps whoe'er on him are ſtay'd, 


And he ſhall keep them to the end. 
PSALM XXXVI. 


1 Y heart to every vice inclin'd, 


The ſinner's cloſeſt fin bewrays ; 


The fear of God he caſts behind, 
He hides himſelf among the trees, 

Self-ſoothing in his loſt eſtate 

Sleeps on ſecure, and wakes too late. 


2 His words are all deceit and lies, 
He hatches miſchief on his bed ; 
No longer to ſalvation wile : 


In every thought and word and deed 


He cleaves to fin and fin alone; 
Evil and he I find are one, 


g But thou, O Lord, art full of grace, 
Above the clouds thy mercies riſe, 

Stedfaſt thy truth and faithfulneſs, 
Thy word of promiſe never dies; 


a Nor earth.can ſhake, nor hell remove 
Ihe baſe of thine eternal love. 


4 Unſearchable thy judgments are, 
A boundleſs bottomleſs Abyſs : 
But lo! thy providential care 
O'er all thy works extended is; 
In thee the creatures live and move, 


And are: all glory to thy love! 


5 Thy love ſuſtains the world it made, 


Beneath thy wing's almighty ſhade 
The ſons of men ſecurely reſt; 


And thoſe who haunt the hallow'd place 5 


Shall banquet on thy richeſt grace. 


Thy love preſerves both man and beaſt, 
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6 Their ſouls ſhall drink the cryſtal ſtream 
Which ever iſſues from thy thione: 

Fountain of joy and bliſs ſapream, 
Eternal life and thou art one, 

To us, to all ſo freely given, 

The light of life, the heaven of heaven! 


Stay then with thoſe that know thy peace, 
The ſimple men of heart ſincere, 
From all their foes and fins releaſe, 
From pride and luſt redeem them here ; 
Thine utmoſt ſaving grace extend, 
And love, O love them to the end, 


The prayer is ſeal'd; we now foreſce 

The downfall of our inbred foes : 
Jeſus hath got the victory, 

His own right-hand our fins o'erthrows; 
Deſtroys their being with their power: 
They die, they fall to riſe no more. 


FT Aa. AE. 
M* heart is full of Chriſt and longs 


Its glorious matter to declare! 
Of him I make my loſtier ſongs, 
I cannot from his praiſe forbear ; 
My ready tongue makes haſte to ſing 
The beauties of my heavenly King. 


Fairer than all the earth-born race, 
Perfect in comlineſs thou art, 
Repleniſh'd are thy lips with grace; 
And full of love thy tender beart ; 
God ever bleſt we bow the knee, 
And own all fulneſs dwells in thee. 


3 Gird on thy thigh the ſpirit's ſword, 
And take to thee thy power divine, 
Stir up thy ſtrength, almighty Lord, 

All power and majeſty are thine, 


* - 
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Aſſert thy worſhip and renowr, 
O all-redeeming God come down, 


4 Come and maintain thy rightcous cauſe, 
And let thy glorious toil ſucceed, * 
Diſpread the victory of thy crols, 
Ride on and proſper in thy deed, 
Thro' earth triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in all our hearts alone, 


5 Still let the word of truth prevail, 
The goſpel of thy general grace, 
Of mercy mild that ne'er ſhall fail, 
Of everlaſting righteouſneſs ; 
Into the faithful ſoul brought in, 
To root out all the ſeeds of fin. 


6 Terrible things thine own right-hand 
Shall teach thy greatneſs to perform; 
Who in the vengeful day can ſtand 
Unſhaken by thine anger's ſtorm, 
While riding on the whirlwind's wings, 
They meet the thundring King of kings! 
7 Sharp are the arrows of thy love, 
And pierce the moſt obdufate heart : 
Their point thine enemies ſha:l prove, 
And ſtrangely fill'd with pleaſing ſmart, 
Fall down before the croſs ſubdued, 
And feel thine arrows dipt in blood. 


8 O Gd of love thy ſway we own, | 
Thy dying love doth all controul; 
Juſtice and grace ſupport thy throne, 
Set up in every faithful foul, 
Stedfaſt it ſtands in them, and ſure, 
When pure as thou our God art pure, 


9 Lover thou art of purity, 
And hateſt every ſpot of fin, 
Nothing profane can dwell with thee, 
Nothing unholy or unclean : 
And therefore doth thy father own 
His glorious likeneſs in his ſon, 


11 
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10 Therefore he hath his Spirit ſhed, 


Spirit of joy and power, and grace, 
Immeaſurably on thy head; 

Firſt-born of all the choſen race, 
From thee the ſacred unttion ſprings 
That makes thy fellows prieſts and kings, 


11 Sweet is the odour of thy name, 
Thro' all the means a fragrance comes; 
Thy garments hide the ſinners ſhame, 
1by garments ſhed divine perfumes, 
That thro' the ivory-palace flow, 
The church in which thou reign'it below, 


12 The heavenly charms the virgins move, 
And bow them to thy pleaſing ſway ; 
They triumph in thy princely love, 
Thy will with all their hearts obey, 
Revere thine honourable word, 
The glorious handmaids of the Lord. 


13 High above all, at thy right hand 
Adorn'd with each diviner grace, 
Thy fav'rite queen exults to ſtand, 
Thy church her heavenly charms diſplays, 
Cloth'd with the ſun, for glory meet, 
She ſees the moon beneath her feet. 


14 Daughter of heaven, tho' born on earth, 
Incline thy willing heart and ear, 
Forget thy firſt ignoble birth, 
Thy people and thy kinsfolk here, 
So ſhall the king delight to ſee 
His beauties copied out on thee, 


15 He only is thy God and Lord, 
Worſhip divine to him he given, 
By all the hoſt of heaven ador'd, 
By every creature under heaven: 
any the Gentile world ſhall know, 
And freely to his ſervice flow. 
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16 The rich ſhall lay their riches down, 
And poor become for Jeſu's ſake, 
Kings at his feet ſhall caſt thefr crown, 
And humble ſuit for mercy make, 
(Mercy alike on all beſtow'd) 
And languiſh to be great in God, 


17 Arc not his ſervants kings? And rule 
They not o'er hell and earth, and fin ? 
His daughter is divinely full 
Of Chriſt, and glorious al; within ; 
All-glorious inwardly ſhe reigns, 
And not one {pot of fin remains. 


18 Closth'd with humility and love, 
With ev'ry daz'ling virtue bright, 
With faith which God vouchſafes t'approve, 
Precious in her great Father's fight, 
- The royal maid with joy ſhall come, 
Triumphant to her heavenly home. 


19 Brought by his ſweet attracting grace, 
She firſt ſhall in his ſight appear, 5 
. In holineſs before his face, 
| Made perfect with her fellows here ; 
Spotleſs, and pure, a virgin train 


They all ſhall in his palace reign, 


20 In lieu of ſeers and patriarchs old, 
Of whom ſhe once did make her boaſt, 
The virgin mother ſhall behold 
Her numerous ſons, a princely hoſt, 
Inſtall'd o'er all the earth abroad, 
Anointed kings, and prieſts to God. 


* Thee Jeſus, King of kings, and Lord 
= Of Lords, I glory to proclaim, 
| From age to age thy praiſe record, 
That all the world may learn thy name: 
And all ſhall ſoon thy grace adore, | 
When time and fin ſhall be no more. 
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PSALM. XLVII. 


1 LAP your hands, ye people all, 
Praiſe the God on whom ye call, 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſovereign grace. 


2 Glorious is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in majeſty, 
He his ſovereign . {wg 
King o'erall the earth he reigns. 


3 He the people ſhall ſubdue, 
Make us kings and conqu'rors too, 
Force the nation to ſubmit, 
Bruiſe our ſins beneath our feet. 


4 He ſhall bleſs his ranſom'd ones, 
Number us with 1frae''s ſons ; 
God our heritage ſhall prove, 
Give us all a lot of love. 


5 Jeſus is gone up on high, 
Takes his ſeat above the ſky: 
Shout the angel-quires aloud, 
Ecchoing to the trump of God ! 


6 Sons of earth the triumph join, 

. Praiſe him with the hoſt divine, 
Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


7 Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu'ring love, 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 

Praiſes to our glorious King : 


8 Poweris all to Jeſus given, 
Power o'erhell, and earth, and heaven! 
Power he now to us imparts : 
Praiſe him with believing hearts, 
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9 Heathens he compel's r'obey ; 
Saints he rules with mildeſt Way, 1 
Pure and holy hearts alone g 


Chuſes for his quiet throne, ; 
10 Peace to them and power he brings, y 

Makes his ſubjetts prieſts and kings, ] 

Guards while in his worſhip join'd, 

Bids them caſts the world behind, 


11 On hinelf he takes their care, 
Saves them not by ſword or ſpear, - 
Safely to his houſe they go, 
Fearleſs of th' inyading foe, 


12 God keeps off the hoſtile bands, 
God protects their happy lands, 9 
Stands as keeper of their fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand ſhields. 


12 Wonderful in ſaving power 

gs 8P 
Him let all our hearts adore, 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 6 
Glory be to God molt high ! 


PSALM LVI. 


1 AVE mercy, Lord, for man hath none 
From day to day heſtill goes on 7 
To ſwallow up his prey: | 
My foes continual battles wage, 
And ftrive with unrelenting. rage 


My helpleſs ſoul to ſlay. 


2 Dreadful in number and in power 
I ſee them ready to devour; 

But when to thee I cry, 
Returns my faith, retires my fear, 
I feel, I feel the Saviour near, 


The Lord, the Lord moſt high! 


— 
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3 Thro' thee I will thy word proclaim, 
And bleſs the mighty ]-lu's name, 
In whom I ſtill confide: 
Jeſus is good, and ſtrong, and true, 
I will not fear what man can do, 
When God is on my ſide. 


4 They daily wreſt the words I ſpeak, 
In all their thoughts my ruin ſeek, 
And cloſe in ambuſh lie; | 
They mark my ſteps, where'er I turn, 
As not to reſt their rage had ſworn, 


Till by their hands I die. 


5 But thou, O Lord, ſhalt vengeance take, 
And caſt into the burning lake 6 
The veſlels of thine ire; 
\Who thee, and all thy people hate, 
Shall feel thy righteous anger's weight 
In everlaſting fre, 


6 I now beneath their ſury groan, 
But thou halt all my ſufferings known, 
The haſty flights I took ; 
Thou treaſur'ſt up my counted tears, 
And all my fighs, and griefs, and ſears, 
Arenoted in thy book. 


7 Whenever on the Lord I cry, | 4 
My toes I know, ſhall fear and fly, 
For God is on my fide ; En) 
Thro' thee will I thy word proclaim, 
And bleſs the mighty Jeſu's name, 
And ſtill in with confide. 


8 In God!] truſt, the good, the true: 
I will not fear what fleſh can do, 
For Jeſus takes my part: 

I bleſs thee, Saviour, to r thy grace, 


Offer my ſacrifice of praiſe, 
And pay thee all my heart ; 
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g For thou haſt ſav'd my ſoul from death, 
From fin, the world, and hell beneath; 
Thou halt my ſins forgiven, 
That I the glorious light may ſee, 
Walk before God, and perfect be, 
And live the life of heaven. 


PII. 


1 E merciful, O God, to me, 
| To me who in thy love conſide; 
To thy protecting love I flee, 
Beneath thy wings my ſoul I hide, 
Till Satan's tyranny 1s o'er, 
And cruel fin ſubſiſts no more. 


2 To God will I in trouble cry, 
Who freely undertakes my cauſe, 
My God moſt merciful, and high, 
Shall ſave me from the lion's jaws ; 
Deſtroy him, ready to devour, 
With all his works and all his power, 


4 The Lord out of his holy place 
His mercy and his truth ſhall ſend : 
eſus is full of truth and grace, 
Jeſus ſhall ſtill my ſoul defend; 
While in the toils of hell I lie, 
And from the den of lions cry, 


4 Among the ſons of men I dwell, 
Fierce as the wildeſt beaſts of prey, 
Inflam'd with rage like fiends in hell, 
My ſoul they ſeek to tear and lay : 
As ſpears their teeth, as darts their words, 
Their double tongues are two-edg'd ſwords. 


5 Be thou exalted, Lord, above EE 
The higheſt names in earth and heaven, 
Let angels ſing thy glorious love, 
And bleſs the name to ſinners giv'n, 


F 
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All earth and heaven their king proclaim ; 
Bow every knee to Jeſu's name. 


6 To thee let all my foes ſubmit, 
Who hunt and bow my ſpirit down; 
Themſelves ſhall fall into their pit, 
Who ſeek my death enſure their own : 
Satan and fin their doom ſhall have, 
And ſink into th” infernal grave. 


7 My heart is fix'd, O God, wy heart, 
Is 6x'd to triumph in thy grace: 

(Awake my lute, and bear thy pant) 
Mu glory is to fling thy praiſe, 

Tilhall thy nature I partake, 

And bright in all thy image wake, 


8 Thee will I praiſe among thine own ; 
Thee will I to the world extgl, | 
And make thy truth and goodne's known; 
Thy goodnels, Lord, is over all; 
Thy truth and grace the heavens tranſcend, 
Thy faithful mercies never end, 


9 Be thou exalted, Lord, above 
The higheſt name in carth or heaven, 
Let angels hong thy glorious love, 
And bleſs the name to ſinners given; 
All earth and heaven their king proclaim ; 
Bow every knee to Jelu's name! 


PS AL M LXXXIV, 
1 ORD of the world above, 


How pleaſa:n and how fair, 
The dwelljng of thy love, 
| Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine abode wy heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires to ſee my God! 


Oh ſouls that pray 
: Wbere God appoints to hear! 
| H 


So 


O happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praile thee {till ; And happy they 
That love the way to Son's hill. 


3 They goſrom ſtrength to ſtrength, 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
Till each o'ercomes at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 
O glorious ſeat! Thou God our king 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 


4 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our deſence; 
With gifts his hands are ſill'd 
We draw our bleſſings thence : 
He ſhall beſtow upon our race 
His ſaving grace, and glory too, 


5 The Lord his people loves, 
His hand no good witholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From holy, humble ſouls, 
Thrice happy he, O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts alone in thee ! 


P34 1 .MLAXXIA. 


1 HY mercies, Lord, ſhall he my ſong, 
My ſong on them ſhall ever dwell: 


* To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth ſhall tell. 


2 For thy ſtupendous truth and love, 


Both heaven and earth juſt praiſes owe, 


By quires of angels ſung above, 
And by aſſembled ſaints below. 


3 What ſeraph of celeſtial birth 
To vie with Jrael's God ſhall dare ? 
Or who among the Gods of earth, 
With our almighty Lord compare? 
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4 With reverence and religious dread 
His ſervants to his houſe ſhould preſs: 
His fear thro” all their hearts ſhould ſpread, 
Who his almighty name confeſs, 


5 Lord God of armies, who can boaſt 
Of ſtrength and power, like thine renown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful hoſt, 
As that which does thy throne ſurround ? 


6 Thou doſt the lawleſs ſea controul, 
And change the proſpe& of the deep: 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleepirg billows roll, 
Thou mak' ft the rolling billows ſleep, 


In thee the ſovꝰreign right remains 

Of earth and heaven: thee, Lord, alone 
The world and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 


$8 Thy arm is mighty, ſtrong thy hand, 
Yet, Lord, thou doſt with juſtice reign : 
Poſſeſt of abſolute command, 
Thou truth and mercy doſt maintain! 


PS ALM C. 


i DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy : 
Know that the Lord, is God alone ; 
He can create, and he deſtroy, 


2 His ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, 


g We'll crowd thy gates with thank ful ſongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praiſe. 
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4 Wide as the world is thy command, 8 * 
Vaſt as eternity chy love, Wi 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 7 


When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
PSALM CIII. 
MY. inſpired with facred love, 
God's holy name for ever bleſs; 


Of all his favours mindful prove, 


And ſtill thy grateful thanks exprets, 


9 *Tis he that all thy ſins forgives, - 
And after ſickneſs makes thee found : H 
From danger he thy. hfe retrieves, | 
By him with grace and mercy crown'd, 


g The Lord abounds with tender love, 30 


And unexampled acts of grace ; 


His waken'd wrath does ſlowly move, q 
His willing mercy flies apace. _ 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends, jk 

Above this little ſpot of clay; 1 4498 


So much his boundleſs love tranſcends 
The [mall regards that we can pay. 


5 As faras *tis from caſt to weſt, | 9 
: So far hath he our ſins remov'd; 
Who with a Father's tender breaſt 


Hath ſuch as fear'd him always lov'd. 


6 The Lord. the univerſal king, 6 

In heaven hath fix'd his lofty throne: 
To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, * 

In whoſe great ſtrength his praiſe is ſhewn. 

7 Ye that his juſt commands obey, | L 

And hear and do his facred will, 

Ye hoſts of his, this tribute pay, IT 

Who ſtill what he ordains fulfil. 
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8 Let every creature jointly bleſs { 
The mighty Lord : and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs ; 
And in this concert bear thy part. 


PSALM CIV. 


1 LESS God, my ſoul; thou, Lord alone 
Poſſeſſeſt empire without bounds! 
With honour thou art crown'd : thy throne 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


2 With light thou doſt thyfelf enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take: 
Heav'n's curtains ſtretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of ſtate to make. 


g God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace-chamber m the ſkies; 
The clouds his chariots are, and ſtorms 
The ſwift wing'd ſteed on which he flies, 


4 As bright as flame, as ſwift as wind, 
His miniſters heav'n's palace fill, 
To have their ſundry taſks aſſign'd, 
All pleas'd to ſerve their Sov'reign's will. 


5 Earth, on her center fix'd, he ſet, 
Her face with waters ov erſpread ; 
Nor proudeſt mountains dar'd, as yet, 
To lift above the waves their head, 


6 But when the awful face appear'd, 
Th' inſulting waves diſpers'd; they fled, 
When onee thy thunder's voice they heard, 
And by their haſte confcls'd their dread, 


7 Thenee up by ſecret tracks they creep. 
And guſhing from the mountain's ſide, 
Thro' valleys travel to the deep, 
Appointed to oſs their tide, 
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8 There haſt thou fix'd the ocean's bounds, 2 
The threat'ning ſurges to repel, 
That they no more o'erpals their bounds, 
Nor to a ſecond deluge ſwell, 


Part the Second. 3 


1 ET thence in ſmaller parties dravwn, : 
The ſea recovers her loſt hills, 
And ftarting ſprings from every lawn 
Surprize the vale with plenteous rills. 4 


The keld's tame beaſts are thither led, 5 5 
Weary with labour, faint with drought, 

And aſſes on wild mountain's hred, | 
Have ſenſe to find theſe currents out. 5 


FA 


g There ſhady trees from ſcorching beams 
Yield ſhelter to the feather'd throng ; 
They drink, and for the bounteous ſtreams 


Return the tribute of their ſong. 6 
4 Thy rains from heav'n parch'd hills recruit, 
That ſoon tranſmit the liquid flore, 
Till earth is burthen'd with her fruit, 
And nature's lap can hold no more, 7 


3 Graſs, for our cattle to deyour, 
Thou mak'ſt the growth of ev'ry field; 
Herbs for man's uſe of various power, 8 


That either food or phyſic yield. 


6 With cluſter'd grapes he crowns tha vine, 
To chear man's heart oppreſs'd with cares; 
Gives oil, that makes his face to ſhine, 
And corn that waſted ſtrength repairs. 


Part the Third, 


1 HE trees of God, without the care 
Or art of man, with ſap are fed; 
The mountain-cedar looks as fair 


As thole in royal gardens bred. 
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2 Saſe in the lofty cedar's arms 
The wand'rer's of the air may reſt, 
The hoſpitable pine from harms 
Protects the ſtork, her pious gueſt, 


g Wild Joots the craggy rock aſcend, 

Its fow'ring heights their fortreſs make, 
Whoſe cells in labyrinths extend, 

Where feebler creatures refuge take, 


4 The Moon's inconſtant aſpe& ſhows 
Th' appbinted ſeaſons of the year; 
TY inſtructed ſun his duty knows, 
His hour to rife, and diſappear, 


5 Darkneſs he makes the earth to ſhroud, 
When foreſt beaſts fecurely ſtray ; 
Young lions roar their wants aloud 
To Providence that ſends them prey. 


6 They range all night on ſlaughter bent, 
Till ſummon'd by the rifing morn, 
To ſculk in dens, with one conſent, 
The conſcious ravagers return, 


7 Forth to the tillage of the foil 
The huſbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the {urrhis toil, 
With him returns to his repoſe. 


8 How yarious, Lord, thy works are found; 
For which thy wiſdom we adore; 

The earth is with thy treaſure crown'd, 

Lill nature” hand can graſp no more, 


Part the Feurth. 


1 UT ſtill the vaſt unfathom'd main 
Of wonders a new ſcene ſupplies, 
Whoſe depths inhabitants contain 
Of every form and every ſize. 


2 Full ſreighted ſhips from every port 
There cut their unmoleſted way; 
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Leviathan, whom there to ſport, 
Thou mad'it, hath compaſs there to play. 


3 Theſe various troops of ſea arid land Y 
In ſenſe of common want agree; | 
All wait on thy diſpenſing hand, 
And have their daily alms of thee. 


4 They gather what thy ſtores diſperſe, 
Without their trouble to provide ; 

Thou ope'ſt thy hand, the univerſe, , 
The craving world is all ſupplicd. 


5 Thou for a moment hid'ſt thy face, 
The num'rous ranks of creatures mourn z 
Thou tak'ſt their breath, all nature's race 
Forthwith to mother-earth return. 


6 Again thou ſend'ſt thy fpirit forth 
T'inſpire the maſs with vital ſeed ; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and parent-earth 
Smiles on her new-created breed. 


7 Thus thro' ſucceſſive ages hands 
Firm hx'd thy providential care ; 4 
Pleas'd with the work of thy on hands, | 
Thou doſt the waſtes of time repair: 


-$ One look of thine, one wrathfal look, 
Earth's panting breaſt with terrors fills ; 

One touch from thee with clouds of ſmoke, 
In darkneſs {hrouds the proudeſt hills. 


9 In praiſing God, while he prolongs 
My breath, I will that breath employ, 1 
And join devotion to my ſongs, 
Sincere as is in him my joy. 


10 While ſinners from earth's face are hurl'd, 
My foul, praiſe thou his holy name, 
Till with my ſong the Iift'ning world 
Join concert; and his praiſe proclaim. 
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PS A,LM CXII. 


E ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs; 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams or ſetting ravs, 
Due praiſe to his great name addreſs. 


God thro' the world extends his ſway, 

The regions of eternal day 
But ſhadows of his glory are, 

With him, whoſe majeſty excels, 

Who made the heaven in which he dwells 
Let no created power compare. 


Tho! tis beneath his ſtate to view 

In higheſt heaven what angels do, 
Yet he to carth vouchſaſes his care; 

He takes the needy from his cell, 

Advancing him 1n courts to dwell, 
Companion of the greateſt there. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

The God whom heaven's triurnphant hoſt 
And ſuffering ſaints on earth adore, 

Be glory as in all ages paſt, 


As now it is, and fo ſhall laſt, 
When earth and heaven ſhall be no more. 


PS. A IL M Civ. 


| We EN Iſrael freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 

The tribes with cheat ful homage. own 

Their King; and Judah was his throne, 


Acroſs the deep their journey lay : 
The deep divides to make them way: 
Jordan beheld their march and fled 

With back ward current to his head. 
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3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep : 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap : 

Not Sinai on his baſe could 1 

Conſcious of ſovereign power at hand. 


4 What power cou'd make the deep divide ? 
Make 7 rag back ward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 

And whence the fright that $::at feels? 


5 Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know th' approaching God, 
The king of Jrael: See him here; 
Tremble thou carth ; adore and fear ! 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns; 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 


The Same. 
1 HEN Jſrael out of Egypt came, 


Condutted by the great I AM, 
Safe in the hollow of his hand; 

The Lord in [frael reign'd alone, 

And 7uda/ was his fav'rite throne. 


2 The ſea beheld his power, and fled, 
Diſparted by the wondrous rod, 
Jordan ran backward to his head, 
And Sinai felt th' incumbent God; 
The mountains ſkip'd like frighted rams, 
The hills leap'd affer them as lambs. 


g What ail'd thee, O thou trembling ſea, 
What horror turn'd the river back ? 
Was nature's God diſpleas'd at thee ? 


0e hill who leap das frighted lambs} |. 


And left the proud oppreſſor's land, 


And why ſhould hills and mountains ſhak 
Ye mountains huge, who ſkip'd like rams, 


, e 


1 
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4 Earth tremble on, with all thy ſons 
In preſence of thy awful Lord, 
Whole power inverted nature owns, 
Her only law his ſovereign word : 
He ſhakes the centre with his nod, 
And heaven bows down to Jacob's God, 


5 Creation varicd by his hand 
Th' omnipotent Jehovah knows: 
The ſea is turn'd to ſolid land, 
The rock into a ſountain flows; 
And all things, as they change, proclaim 
Their Lord eternelly the ſame, 


PS ALM CXVI. 


2 THOU, who when I did complain, 
Didſt all my griefs remove, 
O Saviour, do not now diſdain 


My humble praiſe and love, 


2 Since thou a pitying ear didſt give, 
And heard me when I pray'd, 
I'll call uponthee while J hve, 
And never doubt thy aid, 


3 Pale death with all his ghaſtly train, 
My ſoul encompaſt round, : 
Auguiſh and fin. and dread, and pain, 
On ev'ry hide I found. 


4 To thee, O Lord of life I pray'd, 
And did for ſuccour flee : 
O {ave (in my diſtreſs I faid) 
The ſoul that truſts in thee 1 


5 How good. thou art, how large thy grace! 
How ealy to forgive! 
The helpleſs thou delight'ſt to raile : 
And by thy love I live. 
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6 Then, O my ſoul, be never more 
With anxious thoughts diſtreſt, 


God's bounteous love doth thee reſtore 
To eaſe and joy and reſt, N 


2 


7 My eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 
My feet ſrom falling free, 

Redeem'd from death, and guilty fears, 
O Lord, I'll live to hoof 


PS A L M cxvli. 


[ E nations, who the globe divide, 
Le num'rous nations ſcatter'd wide, 
To God your greateful voices raiſe: 
To all his boundleſs mercies ſhown 
His truth to endleſs ages known 
Require our endleſs love and praiſe. 


# To him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son who deiyr''d to die, 
Our guilt and errors to remove! 

To that bleſt ſpirit Who grace imparts, 

Who rules in all believing hearts, 
Be ceaſeleſs glory, praiſe, and love! 


PS ALM CXVIII. 


1 LL glory to our gracious Lord ; 
5 His love be by his church ador'd, 
His love eternally the ſame: 
His love let Aaron's ſons confels, 
His free, and everlaſting grace 
Let all that fear the Lord proclaim. 


2 In trouble on the Lord I cried, 
And felt the pard'ning word applied ; 
He anſwer'd me in peace and power, 
He pluck'd my foul out ef the net, 
In a large place of ſafety ſet, 
And bad me go and ſin no more, 


— 
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2 The Lord I now can ſay, is mine, 
And confident in ſtrength divine 
Nor man, nor fiends, nor fleſh I fear : 
Jeſus the Saviour takes my part, 
And keeps the iſſues of my heart, 
My helper is for ever near, 


Wherefore I ſoon my wiſh ſhall ſee 
On all who hate and ſtrive with me, 
My full redemption now draws nigh; 
Mine enemies ſhall all be lain, 
And not one ſpot of fin remain; 
Its relicks all for ever dic, 


Better it is in God to truſt, 

In God the good, the ſtrong, the juſt, 
Than a falſe, finful child of man; 

Better in Jeſus to confide, 

Than every other prince beſide, 
Who offer all their helps in vain, 


His all-ſufficient help I found, 

By hoſtile nations compaſs'd round, 
And him my Saviour I proclaim : 

Hell, earth, and fin ſubdu'd I lee ; 

I ſoon ſhall more than conqueror be, 


And all deſtroy thro' Jeſu's name. 


They kept me in on every ide, 
Satan, the world, and luſt, and pride, 
On every ſide they kept mein: 
Yet thro” the name on which I call, 
I ſarely ſhall deſtroy them all; 
My Lord ſhall make an end of fin, 


Begirt with hoſts of enemies 
Vexatious as thick-ſwarming bees, 
uench'd as a blaze of thorns I ſee 
Their fury's momentary flame : 
I all deſtroy the, Jon's name, 
And live from {in for ever free. 
| I 
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5 O fin, my cruel bolom-foe, 


Oft haſt thou ſought my ſoul Coerthrow, Re 
And ſorely thurſt at me in vain : 
In my defence the Saviour ſto9d, H 
Cover'd with his victorious blood, 1 
A And arm'd my ſprinkled heart again, | 
Righteous I am in him, and ſtrong, 1 
He is become my joy ful ſong, ̃ 
My Saviour and ſalvation too: _ T 
I triumph thro” his mighty grace A 


And pure in heart ſhall ſee his face, 
And rife in Chriſt a creature new. 


6 The voice of joy, and love, and praiſe, 9 1 
And thanks for his redeeming grace 

Among the juſtihed is found: EF 

With ſongs that rival thoſe above, E 


With ſhouts proclaiming Jclu's love, 
Both day and night their tents reſound. 


The Lord's righ-hand hath wonders wrought, 
Above the reach of human thought, 

The Lord's right-hand exalted is; 

We ſee it ſtill ſtretch out to ſave, 

The power of God in Chriſt we have, 


And Jelus is the prince of peace. 


7 I ſhall not die in fin, but live, , 10 
To Chriſt my Lord the glory give, | 
His miracles of grace declare, 
When he the work of faith hath done 
When I have put his image on, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


The Lord hath ſorely chaſten'd me, 
And bruis'd for mine iniquity, | | 
Yet mercy would not give me up; 
Caught trom the jaws of ſecond death, : 
Pluck'd out of the devourer's teeth, 
He bids me now rejoice in hope, 
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8 Open the gates of righteouſneſs, 
Receive me into Chriſt my peace, 
That I his praiſes may record; 
He is the truth, the life, the way, 
The portal of eternal day, 
Ihe gate of heaven is Chriſt my Lord. 


Thro' him the juſt ſhall enter in, 
Sav'd to the uttermoſt from fin : 
Already ſav'd from all its power: 
The Lord my righteouſneſs I praiſe, 
And calmly wait the perfect grace, 
When born of God I fin no more. 


9 Jeſus is lifted up on high, 
Whom man refus'd and doom'd to die, 
He 1s hecome the corner-ſtone; 
Head of his church he lives and reigns, 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
High on his everlaſting throne, 


The Lord th'amazing work hath wrought, 
Hath from the dead our ſhepherd brought, 
Reviv'd on the third glorious day: 
This is the day our God hath made, 
The day for linners to be glad 
In him who bears their fins away. 


it, 


10 Thee, Lord, with joyful lips we praiſe, 
Now, ſend us now thy ſaving grace, 
Make this the acceptable hour : 

Our hearts would now receive thee in; 
Enter, and make an end of ſin, | 

And bleſs us with the perfect power. 


Bleſs us, that we may call thee bleſt, 
Sent down from heaven to give us reſt, 
Thy gracious father to proclaim ; 
His ſinleſs nature to impart, 
In every new, believing heart 
To manifeſt his glorious name, 
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+1 God isthe Lord that ſhews us light, 


Then let us render him his right, 
The offering of a thankful mind: 
. Preſent our living ſacrifice, 
And to his croſs in cloſeſt ties 
With cords of love our ſpirit bind. 


Thou art my God, and thee I praiſe, 
Thou art my God, I ſing thy grace, 
And call mankind t'extol thy name ; 
All glory to our gracious Lord, 
His name be prais'd, his loveador'd 
Thro' all eternity the ſame, 


PS ALM CXXI. 


2 O the hills I lift mine eyes, 
The everlaſting hills, 
Streaming thence in freſh ſupplies, 
My Soul the ſpirit feels : 
Will he not his help afford ? 
Help, while yet I aſk is given: 
God comes down: the God and Lord 
That made both earth and heaven. 


2 Faithful ſouls, pray always; pra 
And ſtill in Gol — 4 * mM 

He thy feeble ſteps ſhall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide : 

Lean on the Redeemer's breaſt, 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps, 

Reſt in him, ſecurely reſt ; 
Thy watchman never ſleeps. 


g Neither fin, nor earth, nor hell 

Thy keeper can ſurprize, 

Careleſs {lumber cannot ſteal 

- On his all-ſeeing eyes: 

He is [frae!'s ſure 8 3 
Iſrael all his care ſhall prove, 

Kept by watchful providence, 
And ever-waking love. 
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4 See the Lord thy keeper ſtand, 


Om. potently near: 

Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear; 

Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards ſrom all impending harms; 

Round thee and beneath are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms. 


5 Thee inevil's ſcorching day, 


The lun ſhall never ſmite; 


Thee the moon's maligneſt ray 


Shall never blaſt by night: 
Safe from known. or ſecret foes, 
Free from ſin and Satan's thrall, ' 
God, when fleſh, earth, hell oppole, 
Shall keep thee ſafe from all. 


6 Chriſt ſhall bleſs thy going out, 


Shall bleſs thy coming 1n, 
Kindly compals thee about, 
Til thou art ſav'd from fin; 
Like thy ſpotleſs Maſter thou, 
Fill'd with wiſdom, love and power, 
Holy. pure, and perfect now, 
Henceforth and evermore. 


PSALM CXXII. 


How overjoy'd was I, 
When the folemn hour drew nigh ! 


Summon'd to the houle of prayer 
Flew my ſoul to worſhip there, 


Come my chearſul brethren ſaid, 
Let us go with holy ſpeed ; 

Let us haſte with one accord 

To the temple of our Lord, 


Running at his kind command, 


There our ready feet po ſtand, 
| 3 
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Still within the ſacred gate 
Will we for his mercy wait : 


Love the channels of his grace, 
Reverence the hallow'd place : 
Where-our Lord records his name, 
Stay we in Jeruſalem, 

g God hath built his church below, 1 
Labour'd all his art to ſhew; 


Each with each the parts agree, 
Fram'd in perfect ſymmetry, 


— — — 


* There the choſen tribes go up, 
Teſtify their goſpel-hope, 
Praiſe, and bleſs th' incarnate Word, 2 
Shout the name of Chriſt their Lord ! 


4 There are Aaron's mitred ſons, 
There the apoſtolic thrones ; 
Mofes' legiſlative chair, 

God's great hierachy is there. 


Pray, my friends and never ceaſe, 
Wreſtle on for Sion's peace: 
Make her ſtill your pious care, 
On your hearts for ever bear. 


Hail the venerable name, 

Lovely, dear 7erufalem ! 
Thee who bleſs ſhall bleſſed be, 

Proſper for their love to thee. 


Dwell within thy ramparts peace 
Plenty deck thy palaces, N 
Jeſus ſend thee from above 

All the treaſures of his love. 


6 For my friend and brethren's ſake, 
Thee my deareſt charge I make, 
England's des'late church be mine, 
Sion, all my foul be thine, 
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O thou temple of my God, 
For thy fake I ſpend my blood, 
Longing here thv riſe to ſee, 
Gald to live, and die for thee. 


PSALM CXXIIL 


1 () THOU that on thine heav'nly throne 
Doſt undiſturb'd for ever reign, 
To thee a worm of carth 1groan, 
lo thee I lift my eyes in pain, 
And weary of my burthen pray 
Thy love totake this curle away. 


2 As ſervants whom their Lord chaſtiſe, 
Beneath the ſcourge impatient ſtand, 
So on the Lord we turn our eyes, 
And wait till mercy ſtops his hand; 
Till all his grievous plagues remove, 
And angry juſtice yields to love, 


3 Have mercy, Lord, the world reſtrain, 
The wicked 1s a ſcourge of thine; 
Cruſh'd by the pride of carnal man, 
Dire inſtrument of wrath divine: 
Our ſoul in helpleſs miſery lies, 
And only thou canſt bid us riſe, 


4 Contemn'd and hated for thy cauſe, 
Thy only favour we implore; _ 
Strengthen us to endure the croſs, 
Till all their tyranny 1s o'er, 
Till Chriſt with our reward come down 
And ev'ry ſufferer takes his crown, 


PSA LM CXXIV. 


1 AD not the Lord for 8 
When men and fiends againſt us roſe, 
Stretch'd out his hand, and ſtem'd the flood, 
And ſtopt the fury of our foes, 
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Our foes had ſwallow'd up their prey, 


And torne our ſhield and fouls away. 


2 Had not the Lord, we now may cry, 
Appear'd his people to ſuſtain, 
The threat'ning floods that daſh'd the ſky, 
Had whirl'd us down to hell again : 
O'erwhem'd us in the gulph beneath, 
And plung'd our fouls in endleſs death, 


g But God hath quell'd their angry pride, 
And kept us in our evil hour, 
His name be bleſt and glorify'd, 
He hath not left us to their pow'r, 
His word reſtrain'd their lawleſs will, 


And bad the raging ſea be (till, 


4 He pluck'd the prey out of their tecth, 
Our ſouls have ſcap'd the ſowler's ſnare, 
Broke thro' the toils of fin and death; 
And lo ! our helper we declare, 
The Lord of heav'n and earth proclaim, 


And bleſs th' almighty Jeſu's name. 


P SAL M CXXV. 


1 HO in the Lord confide, 
And feel his ſprinkied blood, 
In ſtorms and hurricanes abide 
Firm as the mount of God : 
Stedfaſt, and fixt, and ſure 
His Sion cannot move, 
His faithful people ſtand ſecure 
In Jeſu's guardian love. 


2 As round Feruſalem 
The hilly bulwarks riſe, 
So God protects and covers them; 
| From all their enemies : 
On every fide he ſtands, 
And for his 1fracl cares, 
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And ſafe in his almighty hands 
Their ſouls for ever bears. 


3 For lo! the reign of hell 
| And helliſh men is o'er, 
They can perſwade, they can compel 
The juſt to fin no more: 
To devils, men, or fin, 
They need no more give place, 
Nor ever touch the thing unclean 
When cleans'd by pard'ning grace: 


4 But let them ſtill abide 

In thee all-gracious Lord, 

Till ev'ry foul is ſanctify'd, 
And perfettly reſtor'd : 
The men of heart ſincere 
Continue to defend, 

And do them good, and ſave them here, 
And love them to the end. 


5 Who to their fins draw back, 

Arid love again to ſtray, 

The narrow path of live forſake, 
And throng the ſpacious Way, 
Back to their vomit turn, 
And fall from pard'ning grace ; 

The Lord to puniſh them hath ſworn, 
And drive them from his face, 


6 But peace, and pow'r and love 
Shall frae''s portion be, 
They all his promiſes ſhall prove, 
And all his goodneſs te : 
Holy and pure in heart 
Obtain the perfect pow'r : 
| They can no more from God depart 
When they can ſin no more. 
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1 V HEN our redeeming Lord 


Pronounc'd the pard'ning word, 
Turn'd our ſoul's captivity, 
O what ſweet ſurprize we found! 
Wonder aſk'd, And can it be!“ 
Scarce believ'd the welcome ſound, 


2 And is it not a dream ? 
And are we ſav'd thro* him? 
Yes, our buunding heart replied, 
Yes, broke out our joyful tongue, 
Freely we are juſtify'd ; 
This the new, the goſpel-ſong ! 


8 The Heathen too could ſee 
Our glorious liberty : 
All our foes were forc'd to own, 
God for them hath wonders wrought : 
Wonders he for us hath done, 
From the houle of bondage brought, 


To us our gracious God + 

His pard'ning love hath ſhew'd, 
Now our joyful fouls are free 

From the guilt and power of lin, 
Greater things we ſoon ſhall ſee 

We ſhall ſoon be pure within. 


s Turn us again, O Lord, 
Pronunce the ſecond word, 
Looſe our hearts, and let us go 
Down the Spirit's fulleſt flood, 
Freely to the fountain flow, 
All be ſwallow'd up in God. 


6 Who for thy coming wait, 
And wail their loſt eſtate, | 

Poor, and ſad, and empty ſtill, | - 
Who for full redemption weep, | 
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They ſhall thy appearing ſeel, 


Sow in tears, in joy to teap. 
7 Who ſeed immortal bears, 
And wets his path with tears, 
Doubtleſs-he ſhall ſoon return, 
Bring his ſheaves with vaſt increaſe, 
Fully of the Spirit born, 
Perfected in holineſs, 


A£.,SA LM: CAAVHI. 
1 LEST is the man that fears the Lord, 


Þ And walks in all his wavs, 
An earneſt of his great reward 
On earth his malter pays, 


2 Thou ſhalt not ſpend thy ſtrength in vain, 
For periſhable food, 
Thy father ſhall his own. ſuſtain, 
And fill thy foul with good, 


3 Happv in him thy ſoul ſhall be, 
And On his Fulneſls feed, 
Jeſus who came from heav'n for thee 


Shall he thy living bread. 


4 Thy wife ſhall as the fruitſul vine 
Filer blooming offspring ſhew, 
Thy children ſhall be God's. not thine, 
His pleaſant plants below. 


5 Around thy plenteous table fpread 
Like olive-branches fair, 
Heav'n-ward they in thy ſteps {hall tread, 
And meet their parents there, 


6 Thus ſhall the man be bleſt who owns 
His Maker for his Lord : 
Or doubly bleſt with better ſons 
Begotten by the word, 


7 The children of thy faith and prayer 
hy joyful eyes ſhall ſee, 


Shall ſee the A ham church and ſhare - 


In her proſperity, 


8 Sion again ſhall lift her head, 
And flouriſh all thy days, 
Thy foul ſhall ſee the faithful ſeed, 
And bleſs the riſing race. 


9 Fill'd with abiding peace divine, 
With Hrael's bleſſing bleſt, 
Thou then the church above ſhalt join, 
And gain che heav'nly reſt. 


PS ALM CXXXI, 


1 ORD, if thou the grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meck in heart, 
I ſhall as my Maſter be, 
Rooted in humility. 


ö 2 From the time that thee I know, 

4 Nothing ſhall I ſeek below, 

4 Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both my heart and eye. 


g Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Aw'd into a little child, 
uiet now without my food, 


Wean'd from ev'ry creature-good, 


4 Hangs my new born ſoul on thee, 
Kept from all idolatry, 
Nothing wants beneath, above, 
Happy, happy in thy love. 
5 O that all might ſeek and find, 
 Ev'ry good in Jeſus Join'd, 
Him let {frael ftill adore, 
Truſt him, praiſe him evermore! 
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; 4 | 
7 EMEMBER Lord, the pious zeal 
Of ev'ry ſoul that cleaves to thee, 
The troubles for thy ſake they feel, 
Their eager hopes thy houle to ſee; 
Their vows to cry, ard never reſt, 
Till thou art in thy church ador'd, 
And dwell'ſt in ev'ry faithful breaſt, - 
And count'ſt them worthy of their Lord. 


2 We too the joyſul found have heard, 
That God is coming to his place, 
Here in the wildernels prepar'd; 
Our Lord his ruin'd church ſhall raiſe ; 
For this our willing ſoul ſhall go, 
And lowly at his footſtool he, 
Where'er his tent 1s pitch'd below, 
And for a glorious temple cry. 


8 Ariſe, O Lord, into thy reſt, 
Thou, and thy ark of perfe& power, 
God over all, for ever bleſt, 
Thee, 1 let our hearts adore. 
Thy prieſts be cloath'd with righteouſneſs, 
Thy praiſe their happy lives employ, 
The ſaints in thee their all poſſeſs, 
And ſhout the ſons of God for joy, 


4 O for thy love, thy Jeſu's ſake, 

Us, thine anointed ones receive, 

In the Belov'd accepted make, 
And bid us to thy glory live. | 

The Lord hath ſworn in righteouſneſs, 

And ſeal'd the cov'nant with his Son, 
I will thy faithful ſeed increaſe, 

And *ſtabliſh them on David's throne, 


5 If in my word thy children ſtay, 
| And in their Saviour's footfteps tread, 


N 


. 


The MEER goſpel-truth obey, | 
The truth ſhall make them free indeed 2 : 
Renew'd and ſanctify'd by grace, LE 
The pillars ſhall no mote remove; . 


An holy, choſen, perfect race, 
Enthron'd in everlaſting love. 


6 For lo! the Lord a ſeed hath choſe, 
His grace and glory to diſplay, 
His own peculiar people thoſe 
W hoe'er the A 13 wha} obey. 3 
Sion, he ſaith, my reſt ſhall be, 
The faithful ſhall my preſence feel, 
I long for all who long for me, 
And will in them for ever dwell. 


7 I will increaſe their gracious ſtore, | 4 
My Sion every moment feed, 
And ſatisſy the hungry poor, 
And fill their ſouls with living Rp 
With garments of ſalvation deck 
Her prieſts, and cloath with robes of _ 
Her ſaints their joy aloud ſhall ſpeak, 
And ſhout my all- ſufficient grace. 


8 There ſhall the horn of David bud, 
There I have ſet the lamp divine, 
The wiſdom, and the power of God, 
In mine anointed Son ſhall ſhine, 
Meſſias on my throne ſhall fit 6 
Supreme till all his foes are ſlain, 

Till death expires beneath his feet, 
The ſinner's Advocate ſhall reign, 


FPS A L. M CXXXIII. 
4 Fi how good a thing 


It is to dwell in peace, 
How pleaſing to our king 
Thas fruit of righteouſneſs ; 


* 
ü 
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When brethren-all in one agree; 
Who knows the joys of unity 1, ! 


5 When all are ſweetly join'd, _ 
(True followers of the Lamb, 
The ſame in heart and mind) 
And think and ſpeak the fame 3 
And all in love together dwell; 
The comfort is unſpeakable. 


3 Where unity takes place, 
The joys of heaven we prove; 
This is the goſpel-grace, 
The unction from above, 
The ſpirit on all believers ſhed, 
Deſcending ſwift from Chriſt our head. 


4 Where unity is found, 
The ſweet anointing grace 
Extends to all around, 
And conſecrates the place; 
To every waiting ſoul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. 


5 J=svs, our great high-prieſt, - 
For us the gift receiv'd, 
For us and all the reſt, 
Who have in him believ'd ; 
Forth from our head the bleſling goes, 
And all his ſeamleſs coat o'erflows. _ 


6 On all his choſen ones 
The precious oil comes down: 
It runs, and as it runs, 
It ever will run on, | 
Even to his ſkirts the meaneſt name 
That longs to love the bleeding Lamb. 


7 From Aaron's beard it rolls 
(Thoſe neareſt to his face) _ 
The humble, trembling ſouls | 
Who feebly ye for Eh ot 0. 
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I know the grace for all is ſree, ENTYE TY 
For lo] it reaches now to me. Ry 


8 Grace every morning new, - 
And every night we feel, 
The ſoft refreſhing dee, 
That falls from Hermon's hill! 
On Sion it doth ſweetly fall, | 
The grace of one deſcends on all. 


9 Ev'n now our Lord doth pour 
The bleſſing from above, 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of heart-reviving love, 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God, and love of man. 


10 In him when brethren join, 
And follow after peace, 
The fellowſhip divine 
| He promiſes to bleſs; 
His chiefeſt graces to beflow, 
Where two orthree-are met bclow. 


11 The riches of his grace 
In fellowſhip are given, 
To Sion's choſen race, 
The citizens of heaven ; 
He fills them with his choiceſt ſtore, 
He gives them life for evermore. 


1 YE ſervants of God, whoſe diligent care 


Is ever employ'd in watching and pray'r, 
With praiſes uncealing your Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing his excellent name. 


2 Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his houſe, 
And liſt up your hands, and pay hi m vour vow 
And while ye ate giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heayen ſhall ſanctify you. 


K us] 
ö PSALM CXxXXxxXIX. 


1 HOU Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 
My riſing up and lying down: 
My ſecret thoughts are known to thee, | 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


2 Thine eye my bed and path ſurveys, 
My public haunts, and private ways: 
Thou know'ſt what tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words intent, 


g Surrounded by thy power I ſtand, 
On every ſide I find thy hand, 
O ſkill, for human reach too high ! 


Too dazling bright for mortal eye ! 


4 O could I fo perſidious be, 

To think of once deſerting thee! 

Where, Lord, could I thy influence ſhun ? 
Or whither from thy preſence run ? 


If up to heaven take my flight, 

'Tis there thou dwell'ſt, enthron'd in light; 
If down to hell's infernal plains, 

* Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 


6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weſtern main; 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive, 


7 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight, | | 
Beneath the ſable wings of night; & 


One glance from thee, one piercing ray 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


8 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-learching eyes: 
Thro' midnight ſhades thou find'ſt the way, 
As in the blazing noon 17 day. e 
2 | % 
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9 Thou know'ſt the texture of my heart, 


My reigns, and every vital part; 
Each ſingle thread in nature's loom; 
By thee was cover'd in the womb, 


10 I'll praiſe thee from whoſe hands I came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; 

The wonders thou in'me haſt ſhewn, 

My foul with grate ful joy ſhall own. 


11 Thine eye my ſubſtance did ſurvey 


While yet a lifeleſs mals it lay; 
In ſecret how exattly wrought, | 
E'er from its dark incloſure brought. 


„ 


12 Thou didſt the ſlrapeleſs embryo ſee, 


Its parts were regiſter'd by thee; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


39 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 


That ſince the maze of life I trod, 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmoun 
The power of numbers to reccunt. 


14 Search, txy, 0 Lord, my reins and. heart; 
If evil luck inany part ; 

Corre& me where I go aſtray, 

And guide me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM CXLV. , &c. 


2 QCWEET i; the mem'ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly king; 


Let age to age thy righteoufneſs 


+, In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 God reignson high, but not confines, 


His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 


Thro' the whole earth his goodneſs ſhines, | 


And ev'ry want ſupplies, 


*., „* 
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3 Wich longing eye the creatures Wait 
* On thee, for daily food; 


Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And kills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſhons, Lord! 

How' flow thine anger moves! | 

But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To chearthe foul he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; 
But we, who taſte tlry richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name, 


Part the Second, Ver. 1 4, &c. 


3 ET every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 
L Thou fov'reign Lord of all; eat 
Thy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 

And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſlreſt, 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'it the mourner reſt. 


g The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And' guides our giddy-youth ; 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy words are truth. 


4 Thou know'ſt the pains thy ſervants fee}, 
Thou hear'ſt thy children ery, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 


Thy grace is ever nigh. 


5 Thy mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere ; 
Thou ſav'ſt the ſouls, whole humble love 


Is join'd with holy fear. 


6116) 


6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
Ang ſpread thy fame abroad: 

Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God! 


PS ALM CXIVL. 
1 r praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 


Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My daysof praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being laſt, 

Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Ihae!'s God he made the ſky, | 
And earth and feas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure ; 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain, 


9 The Lord pours eye-ſight on the blind, 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind; 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace, 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
x5 And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


: ; 
: Wo of 


4 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne*er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being laſt, 
5B Or immortality endures, 


PSALM CXLVIL. 


And when my voice is loſt in death, 


31 e ye the Lord; tis good to raiſe 


Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 


His nature and his works invite 


I To make this duty our delight. 
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2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſl, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all ourthoughts are drown'd, 


Great is the Lord, and great his might, 

And all his glories infinite: | 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt f 
And treads the wicked to the duſt. | 


"7 


4 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky, 
There he A ee the fruitſul rain 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


5 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry, 


6 What is the creature's ſkill or force ; 
The ſprightly man or warlike horſe 
Ihe piercing wit, the active limb ? 
All are too mean delights for him. 


7 But ſaints are lovely in his fight, | 
He views his children with delight; 
He ſces their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there, 


8 Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow; 4 
Praiſe him all creatures here below; wy * 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt, 8 | 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
PS AL M CIV. 


1 ET every creature join N 
To praile th? cternal. God, 19. 

Ye heavenly hoſts the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad. 


* 


e 
2 The ſun with golden beams, 
And moor with paler rays, n 364 
| Ye ſtarry lights, yeſparkling flames, ( 
Shine to your Maker's praiſdme. 


He built thoſe worlds above, ee, 
And fixt their wond'rous frame, | 5 
By his command they ſtand or move, 0 . 
And ever [peak his name. | 


4 Ye vapours when ye riſe 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow, | 6 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His power and glory ſhew. 


5 Wind, hail and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 
When ye in vengeful ſtorms conſpire 
To execute his word. 


6 By all his works above 
| His honours be expreſt: 
* But thoſe who taſte his ſaving love 
| Should ſing his praiſes beſt, 


Part the Second. | 


1 ET earth and ocean know, 
They owe their Maker praiſe : : | 
Praiſe him, ye watry worlds below, | 2 
And monſters of the ſeas. 


2 From mountains near the ſky, 
Let his loud praiſe reſound; 
From humble ſhrubs and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around. 


g Ve lions of the wood, | 55 
And tamer beaſts that graze; n 
Ye live upon his daily food, 

And he expects your praiſe, - 


* 


* 
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4 Ve birds of lofty ing, 
Oo big ius prailes bear: 
Or hic on tlow'ry boughs and fing 
Your Make:'s gloty there. 


5 Ye creeping ants and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow ; 
And flies in all your ſhining forms, 
Praile him that dreſt you fo, 


6 By all the earth-born race 
His honours be expreſs'd : 
But thoſe that know his heavenly grace 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt, 


Part the Third. 


I ONARCHS of wide command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 
udges adore that ſovereign hand, 
Whence all your honours ſpring. 


2 Let vig'rous youth engage 
To lound his praiſes high : 
While growing babes, and with'ring age 
Their feeble voices try. 


8 United zeal be ſhewn, 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe : 
God is the Lord; his name alone 
Deſerves our. endlels praiſe. 


4 Let nature join with art, 
And both pronounce him bleſt; 
But ſaints who dwell ſo near his heart, 


Should lng his prailes Beſt, . 


— 
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x The Same. 8 In 
I E boundleſs realms of j | An 
Y Exaltyour Maker's xt : 3 
His praiſe your ſongs emplo 
Above the ſtarry frame, my 

Your voices raiſe ye cherubim | 
And Seraphim, to fing his praiſe, = 
1 140 T | 


2 Thou moon that rul'ſt the night, 8 
And ſun that guid'ſt the day; | 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, 1 8 
To him your homage pay, 
His praiſe declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move in liquid air. 


g Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word, 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all ſhall laſt from changes free; 
His firm decree ſtands ever faſt, 


-'S » 


— 
1 


Let earth her tribute pay; 
Praiſe him, ye dreadful whales, 
And fiſh that thro' the ſea 
Glide ſwift with glitt'ring ſcales. 
Fire, hail and ſnow, and miſty air, 
And winds that where he bids them blow. 


co Ho 
ea dS c © 


s By hills and mountains (all 
In grateful concert join'd ;) 
| By cedars ſtately tall, TOES 
* And trees for fruit deſign'd: 
By every beaſt and creeping thing, 
And fowl of wing, his name be bien. 


6 Let all of royal birth, 
With thoſe of humble-frame, 
And judges of the earth, 
His matchleſs praiſe proclaim ; 


- 


. 


1 BY 


In this deſign let youth with maids, 
And 3 wich children join. 


7 United zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe, 
Earth's utmoſt ends his pow'r obey, 
His glorious ſway the ſky tranſcends, 


2 His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours all their race, 
| Whoſe hearts to him are nigh : 
O therefore raiſe your grateful voice, 
And ſtill rejoice your Lord to praiſe. 


| The Same. 
1 YS who dwell above the ſkies, 


Free from human miſeries ; 
Ye, whom higheſt heaven imbow'rs, 
Praiſe the Lord with all your pow'rs. 


2 Angels, your clear voices raiſe ; 
Him ye heavenly armies praiſe; 
Sun and moon with borrow'd light, 
All ye ſparkling eyes of night, 

g Water hanging in the air, 

Heaven of heavens his praiſe declare ; 
His deſerved praiſe record ; 
His, who made you by his word. 

4 Let the earth his praiſe reſound, 
Monſtrous whales, and ſeas profound ; 
Vapours, lightning, hail and ſnow, 
Storms, which where he bids you, blow: 


s Flow'ry hills and mountains high; 
Cedars, neighbours to the {ky : 
Trees and cattle, creeping things; 

All chat cut the air wo wings. - 


- 


y 
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6 You, who awful ſcepters ſway, 
You, accuſtom'd to obey, 


Princes, judges of the earth, 


All of high and humble birth : 


Youths and virgins flouriſhing 

- In the beauty of your ſpring ; 
Ye, who were but born of late, 
Ye, who bow with age's weight; 


8 Praiſe his name with one conſent : 
O how great! how excellent ! 
Than the earth profounder far; 


Higher than the higheſt ſtar, 


He will histo glory raiſe; 

Ye, his ſaints, reſound his praiſe: 
Ye. his ſons, his choſen race, 
Bleſs his love, and ſov'reign grace. 


The Same. 


1 STADE ye the Lord, y'immortal quire, 
That fill the realms above; 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love. 


2 Shine to his praiſe, ye chryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode : 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter God, 


g Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 
Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays. 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud, 
; Thro' the etherial blue; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 


p sie makes his wheels of you. 
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5 Thunder and hail and fires and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appezr in all your dreadfal forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand. 


6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar ; 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 


And ſhore reply to ſhore. 
7 do monſters eg on the flood, 


In ſcaly ſilver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker God, 
And laſh the foaming brine, 


8 But gentler things ſhall tune his name, 
To ſofter notes than theſe, 
Young Zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream, 
Or whiſp'ring thro' the trees. 


9g Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
To him that bids you grow; - 
Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines 
On ev'ry thankful bough. 


16 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky; 

While groveling beaſts attempt his praiſe X 

In hoarſer harmony.“ 


11 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals take the ſound ; 
Echo the glories of your King 
Thro' all the nations round, 


P-S ALM CL: 


+ PRAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 1 
And keeps his court below, 
Praiſe the holy God of love, 
And all his greatnels New: 2 
| I. 2 


8 


Praiſe him ſor his noble deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs power; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 


2 Publiſh, ſpread to all around 

The great Jehovah's name, 

Let the trumpet's martial ſound 
The Lord of hoſts proclaim : 

Praiſe him in the facred dance, 
Harmony's full concert raiſe, 

Let the virgin-chotr advance, 
And move, but to his praiſe, 


g Celebrate th'eternal God 
With harp and pſaltery, 
Timbrels foft, and cymbals loud 
In his high praiſe agree : 
Praiſe him every tune ful ſtring, 
All the reach of heav'nly art, 
All the powers of muſic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 


4 Him, in whom they move and live, 
Let every creature ſing, 
GloryA4o their Maker give, 
And homage to their King; 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 
As in heaven on earth ador'd, 
Praiſe the Lord in every breath; 
Let all things praiſe the Lord ! 


Hymn to God the FArRER. 
| 1 AIL, Father, whoſe creating call 
+ Faber pd red 


Unnumber'd worlds atten 
Jehovah, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend, 


2 In light unſearchable enthron' 
Which angels dimly ſee ; 
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The fountain of the Godhead own'd, 
And foremoſt of the three, 


From thee thro” an eternal now, 
the Son, thine offspring flow'd ; 
And everlaſting Father thou, 
As everlaſting God, 


4 Nor quite diſplay'd to worlds above, 


Nor quite on earth conceal'd ; 
By wond'rous, unexhauſted love 
To mortal man reveal'd. 


6 Supreme and all-ſufficient God, 
When nature ſhall expire, 
And worlds created by thy nod . 
Shall periſh by thy fire, 
6 Thy name, Jehovah, be ador'd 
By creatures without end, 
Whom none but thy eſſential word 
And Spirit comprehend. 


Hymn to Goo the SON. | 
I AIL, God the Son, in glory crown'd | 
F'er time began to be, 
Thron'd with thy Sire thro' half the round 
Of wide eternity! 


2 Let heaven and earth's ſtupendous frame 
Diſplay their author's power, 
And each exalted ſeraph flame, 
Creator, thee adore ! | 
3 Thy wondrous love the Godhead ſhew'd ! 
Contracted to a ſpan, 
The co-eternal Son of God, 
The mortal ſon of man. 
To ſave mankind from loſt eſtate, 
Behold his life-blood ſtream! 
Hail, Lord! Almighty to create! 
Almighty to redeem! 


Lg: 
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5 The Mediator's God-like ſway, 
His church beneath ſuſtains; 


Till nature ſhall her judge ſurvey, 
The King Meſſiah reigns. 


6 Hail, with eſſential glory crown'd, 
When time ſhall ceaſe to be, 
Thron'd with thy Father thro' the ah 
Of whole eternity, 


Hymn to Gov the Holy Gnosr. 


1 H AIL, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third 
In order of the Three : ; 
Sprung from the Father and the word 
From all eternity. 


2 Thy Spirit brooding o'er th' abyſs 
fi ormleſs waters lay: 
Spoke into order all that is, 
And darkneſs into day. 


3 In deepeſt hell, or heaven's hight 
Thy preſence who can fly p g 


Known is the Father to thy hight, 
Th abyſs of Deity. 


4 Thy power thro” Jeſu's life diſplay'd, 
Quite from the virgin's womb, 
Dying, his ſoul an offering made, 
And rais'd him from the tomb. 


5 God's image which our ſins deſtroy, 
Thy grace reſtores below ; 
And truth and holineſs and joy, 
From Thee, their fountain flow. 


© Hail, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, Third 
In order of the Three, 
Sprung from the Father and the word 
| From all eternity! 


— 
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Hymn to the TRIN ITV. 
1 AIL, holy, holy, holy Lord! 
H Be endleſs ho I to thee! 


Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
n co-eternal Three. 


2 Inthror'd in everlaſting ſtate 
Eier time its round began, 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 


g To whom Tfaiah's viſion ſhew'd, 
The ſeraph's veil their wings, 
While Thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 
Th' angelic army ſings. 
4 To thee by myſtic powers on high 
Where humble praiſes given, 
When John beheld with favour'd eye 
Th' inhabitants of heaven, 


5 All that the name of creature owns 

To Thee in hymns aſpire ; 
May we as angels on our thrones 

For, ever join the choir ! 

6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

1 Be endleſs praiſe to thee ; 

| Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 


| Another, 
1 ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues ; 
Sinners from his free love derive 


The ground of all their ſongs. 


2 Ye ſaints employ your breath 
In honour of the San, 


Who brought you fouls from hell and death, 
By offering up his own. 


——__— _ 
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g Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal ſtrain, 
Whole light, and power, and grace conveys 
Salvation down to men, 


4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd fin ; 
O may the blood and water bear 
The ſame record within. 


5 To the great One and Three 
That ſeal the grace in heav'n, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 


Eternal glory giv'n. 


Another. 


1 LEST be the Father and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe, 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, 
And rills of comfort here below, 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God; 'C 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital bloo 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 
3 We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of ſin and woe 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow, 
4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 


That ſea of life, and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. 


The Divine Perfections. 
1 . HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
1 His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſumes 


Are light and Majeſty; _ 


— 
— — 
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His glories ſhine with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the fight. 


8 The thunders of his hand 


Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law : 
And where his love reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms and ſeals the grace. 


3 Thro' all his mighty works, 
Amazing wiſdom ſhines; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark deſigus. 
Strong is his arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great decrees and Sovereign will. 


4 And can this ſovereign King 
Of glory condeſcend, 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend! 
I love his name, I love bis word, 
Join all my powers to praiſe the Lord! 


Univerſal P raiſe. 
1 HARE, dull ſoul, how every thing 
Sirives t'adore our bounteous King | 
Each a double tribute pays; | 
Sings its part, and then obeys. 


2 Nature'sſprightlieſt, ſweeteſt quire, 
Him with chearful notes admire ; 

_ Ev'ry day they chaunt their lauds, 
While the grove their ſong applauds. 


3 Tho! their voices lower be, 
Streams too have their melody ; 
Night and day they warbling run, 
Never pauſe, but ſtill ſing on. 


4 All the flow'rs that paint the ſpring 
Hither their ſtill muſic bring; 
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If heaven bleſs them, thankful they 
Smell more ſweet, and look more gay. 


5 Wake for ſhame, my-fluggiſh heart, 
Wake, and gladly ling thy part; 

Learn of birds, and ſprigs, and flowers, 
How t'imploy thy nobler powers, 


6 Call whole nature to thy aid, 
Since 'twas he whole nature made; 
Join in one eternal ſong, | 


Who to one God all belong. 


Live forever, glorious Lord, 
Live by alFthy works ador'd, 
One in three, and three in One. 
All things bow to thee alone. 


Sun, Moon, and Stars, Praiſe ye the Loxd. 


1 ERENT of all worlds above, 
Thou fun, whole rays adorn our ſphere, 
And with unwearied {wiftneſs move 
To form the circle of the year: 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies, 
Who decks thy orb with borrow'd rays; 
Or may the ſun forget to riſe, | 
When he forgets his Maker's praiſe; 
Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
Fair queen of ſilence, ſilver moon, 
Whoſe paler fires and female light 
Are ſofter rivals of the noon : 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſovereign power, 
Waxing and waining honours pay ;- ' 
Who bad thee rule the duſky hours, 
And half ſupply the abſent day. 
g Ye glittering ſtars, that gild the ſkies, . 
When darkneſs has her curtain drawn, . 
That keeps the watch with wakeful eyes, 
When buſineſs, cares, and day are gone: 


— 1— — 
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6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 
Diſpers'd thro? all the heav'nly ſtreet, 
Whole boundleſs treaſures can afford 
So rich a pavement for his feet. 


7 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, ſupremely bright, 
Fair palace of the court divine, 
Where with inimitable light | 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine : 


8 Praiſe thou the great inhabitant, 
W ho ſcatters lovely beams of grace 
On every angel, every ſaint, 
Nor veils the luſtre of his face, 


9 O God of glory, God of love, 
Thou art the ſun that mak'it our days; 
Midſt all thy wond'rous works above 
Let earth and duſt attempt thy praile ! 


Song to creating Wiſdom. 


1 Ternal Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 


Thee the creation ſings; 
With thy loud name, rocks, hills, and ſeas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 


2 Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the {ky ! 
How glorious to behold! . 
Ting'd with a blue of heav'nly dye, 
And ſtar'd with ſparkling gold, 


g There thou haſt bid the globes of light 
Their endleſs circle run: 
There the pale plannet rules the night, 
The day obeys the ſun, | 


4 If down I turn my wondering eyes 
On clouds and ſtorms below, 
Thoſe under-regions of the {kies 
Thy num'rous glories ſhow, 


” 
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3 The noiſy wind ſtands ready there 
Thy orders to obey, 
With ſounding wings they ſweep the air, 
Io make thy chanot way, 
6 There like a trumpet loud and ſtrong, 
Thy thunder ſhakes our coaſt, 


While the red lightnings wave along 
The banners of thine hoſt. 


7 On the thin air without a prop 


Hang fruitful ſhow'rs around ; 
At thy command they fink and drop 
Their fatneſs on the ground. 


8 Lo here thy wond'rous {kill arrays 
The fields in cheerful green! 
A thouſand herbs thy art diſplays, 
A thouſand flow'rs between. 


9 There the rough mountains of the deep 
Obſerve thy ſtrong command ; 
Thy breath can riſe the billows ſteep, 
Or fink them to the ſand, 


10 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the wond'ring fight, | 
Thro' ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror and delight. 
11 Infinite ſtrength, and equal ſkill, 
Shine thro? the world abroad, 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder God. 
13 But the mild glories of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſſions move: 
Pity divine in Jeſu's face 
We ſee, adore, and love! 
Thankſgiving for Gop's particular Providentes 
1 \ \ THEN allthy, mercies, O my God, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, I 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loft, _ 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 
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2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
E'er yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


4 Unnumber'd comforts on my foul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd, 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


5 When in the ſlippery paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
Andled me up to man. 7 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, | 
And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of vice 
More to be fear'd than they. 


7 Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ : 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


8 Thro' every period of ww; life 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue ; 
And after death in diſtant worlds 


The pleaſing theme renew. 


9 Thro' all eternity to thee 
A grateful ſong I'll raiſe; 
But O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe, 


God glorified, and finners ſaved. 
ATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines! 
| How high thy wonders riſe ! 


. 


Known thro? the earth by thouſand figns 


By thouſands thro” 3 ſkies. 


— 
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2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow's 
Their motions ſpeak thy {kill ; 
And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill. 
g Part of thy name divinely ſtands, 

On all thy creatures writ, | 
They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or imprels of thy feet, | 

4 But when we view thy ſtange deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms; | 
Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms: 


5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 


6 Now the full gloeris of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavely plains, 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choicell ſtrains, 


7 O, may I bear ſome humble part "3.9 

In'that immortal ſong ; | 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue, 

Cunisr our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sandification 

| and Redemption. 

1 URIED in ſhadows of the night 

We lie, till Chriſt reſtore the light: 

Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, \ 

And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


4 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till the atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


g Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
inding his ſlaves in heavy chains, 
He ſets the pris' ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 
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4 Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r and righteouſneſs; 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee. 

The Offices of Cnxtsr, 
1 OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and power, 
hat ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore ; | 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy worth, 
Too mean to ſet Thee, Saviour, forth. 


2 But O what gentle terms, 
What ande ding ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heavenly grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love he bears for me, 


3 Array'd in mortal fleſh 
Lo, the Great Angel ſtands, 
And holds the promifes 
And pardons in his hands, 
Commiſſion'd from His Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


4 Great Prophet of my God, 
| My tongue ſhall bleſs thy name, 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n, 


5 Be thou my Counſellor, 
My Pattern and my Guide; 
And thro' this deſart land 
Still keep me near thy fide, 
O let my feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove nor ſeek ou, crooked way. 
| 2 | 
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6 I love my Shepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring ſoul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep. 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs, 


7 eſus, my great High Prieſt, 
— bis blood wo 4 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks _ 
No ſacrifice beſide. * 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne, 
8 O thou almighty Lord, =: 
My Conqu'ror and my King, TEM 
Thy ſcepter and thy ſword, | | 
Thy reigning grace I ang: | ' 
Thine is the pow'r behold I fit 
In willing bonds before thy feet, 


v Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down, 
My Captain leads me forth 
'To conqueſt and a crown : 
March on nor fear to win the day, 
Tho? death and hell obſtruf the way. 


1@ Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on; 
I ſhall be ſafe, for Chriſt diſplays 
Superior pow'r, and guardian grace. 


Triumph over Death. 


1 ND muſt this body die ? 
This well-wrought frame decay, 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the clay? 
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2 Corruption, earth and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant - whe comes, 
To put it on afreſh, 
3 God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the ſkies 


Looks down, and watches all my duſt 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe, 
4 Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 
And every ſhape, and every face 
Be heav'nly and divine. 


5 Theſe lively A" we owe, 
Lord to thy dying love: 
O may we bleſs thy grace below, 
And ſing thy power above. 


6 Saviour, accept the praiſe 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues. 


Heaven begun on Earth, 


1 OME, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known, 

Join in aſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround his throne, 


2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our God : 
But ſervants of the heavenly King, 
May ſpeak their joys abroad, 
3 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky 
And calms the roaring ſeas; 


4 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our love : 
Thou ſhalt ſend down thy heavenly pow*rs, 
To carry us aboye. | | 
M 3 
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g There we ſhall ſee thy face, 
And never, never lin ; 
There from the rivers of thy grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in, 


6 Yea, and before we riſe 

Io that immortal ſtate, 

| The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
J Should conſtant joys create. 


7 The men of grace have found 
: Glory begun below ; 
= Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 
| From faith and hope may grow. 


$ Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


CHr1st worſhipped by all Creatures. 


2 8 let us join our chearful ſongs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
2s Worthy the Lamb, that dy'd, they c 
To * exalted thus; e 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was ſlain for us. 
3 Jeſus is worthy to receives 
Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 
4 The whole creation join in one 
To bleſs the facred name ; 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


God, our light in darkneſs. 


1 Y God, the fpring of all my joys, 
The life of ny ights, 1 
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The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights. 
* In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: | 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riſing lun, 


g The op'ning heaven's around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whilpers, © I am his.“ 


4 My ſoul wauld leave this heavy clay, 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To lee and praiſe my 944.3 
8 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro' ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror thro”, 


Come, LoD Jrsvs ? 


1 HEN ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen? _. 
When ſhall our eyes behold our God? 
What lengths of diſtance lie between ? 
And hills of guilt ? A heavy load. 


2 Ye heav*nly gates looſe all your chains, 
Let the eternal pillars bow, 
Bleſt Saviour cleave the ſtary plains | 
And make the cryſtal mountains flow, 


g Hark! how thy ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray and wait the general doom; 
Come thou! the ſoul of all our joys, 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come! 


4 Our heart-ſtrings groan with deep complaint, 
Our fleſh lies panting; Lord, for thee ; 
And every limb and every joint 
Stretches for immortality. 


. 
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3 Hail, bounteous virgins, whoſe pure love 
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5 Now let our chearſul eyes ſurvey 
The blazing earth and mefung hills; 


And ſmile to ſee the lightnings Plays 
And flaſh along before thy wheels, 


6 Hark what a ſhout of violent joys 
Joins with the mighty trumpet's ſound ! 
The angel herald ſhakes the ſkies, 
Awakes the graves, and tears the ground. 


7 Ye ſlumb'ring ſaints, a heavenly hoſt, 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs ; 
Let every ſacred, ſleeping duſt _ 
Leap into life ; for leds comes. 


8 Jeſus, the God of might and love, 
New - moulds our limbs of cumb'rous clay, 
Quick as ſeraphic flames we move, | 
To reign with him in endleſs day. 


O ye Spirits and Souls of the Righteous, bleſs ye the 


ORD. 
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I Ha glorious angels heirs of light, 
Ye high-born ſons of fire! bright, 
Whoſe hearts burn chaſte, whoſe flames ſhine 
All joy, yet all deſire. 
2 Hail, holy ſaints, who long in hope 
And expeQation ſat, | 
Till for its King, heaven d id ſet ope 
Its everlaſting gate. 


g Hail, great apoſtles of the Lamb, 
Who brought that early ray, | 
Which from our ſun, reflected came, 
And made a glorious day. 


4 Hail, generous martyrs, whoſe ſtrong hearts 


Bravely rejoic'd to prove, 
How weak, pale death, are all thy darts 
_ » Compar'd to thoſe of love. 
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Who wiſely fixt your hearts above, 
And burnt with heavenly fires. 
6 Hail, al ye happy ſpirits above, 
Who make that Nute ring 
About the ſparkling throne of love, 
And there for ever ſing. 


7 Great Lord, among their crowns of praiſe, 
Accept this little wreath, | 
Which while their lofty notes they raiſe, 
We humbly ſing beneath. 
Solomon's Song, Chap. II. Fer. 1, Sc. 
I EHOLD the roſe of Sharon here 
The lilly, Which the 'vatleys!bear ?: 
Behold the tree of life that gives 
Refreſhing fruit and healing leaves. 


1 2 Among the thorns and lillies ſnine, 

Among wild gourds the mantling vine, 

So in mine eyes my Saviour proves 

Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves. ö 
Beneath his cooling ſhade I fat, 

To ſhield me from the burning heat; 

Of heav'nly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 

To feed my eyes and pleaſe my taſte, 


4 O never let my Lord depart; 
Lie down and reft upon my heart: 
I charge my fins not once i mov S, 
Nor tir, nor wake, nor, grieve my love, 
Ver. 8, S. f | f 


1 HE voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks and :11fing grounds, 

O'er hills of guilt and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. X 

2 Now thro! the veil'of fleſh I ſee 
With eyes of love he looks at me ; 

No in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 

He ſhews the beautics of his face. 
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3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 

4 The 7ewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring dimes on; 
The ſacred turtle dove we hear, 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


5 Th' immortal vine of heav*'nly root 
Bloſſoms and buds and gives her fruit ; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 


Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine. 


6 And when J hear my Jeſus ſay, 
* Riſe up, my love, make haſte away, 
* My heart would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind, 


Ver. 14, Sc. 


1 EAR Lord, my thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives; 
To thee my joyful lips ſhall raiſe 
The voice of prayer, the voice of praiſe. 

2 Iam my Lord's and he is mine: | 
Our hearts, our hopes,'our paſſions join : 
Nor let a motion or a word. 
Or thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 

g Till the day breaks, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light I ſee, 
Thine eyes to me- ward ever turn, 

Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn. 


4 Be like a hart on mountains green; 
Leap o'er theſe hills of fear and fn : 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide 

| My love, my Saviour, from my fide, 

_ Chap. III. Ver. a, Sc. 

q | 1 ESUS, thou everlaſting King, 


\ 
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Accept the tribute which we bring, 
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Accept thy well deſerv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown, 


Let every act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee: 
Like the bleſt hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


The gladneſs of that happy day, 
O may it ever, ever ſtay! 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 
No hope decline, nor love grow cold! 


Each following minute as it flies 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lab. 


Chap. IV. Ver. 1, Sc. 


IND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in every word, 

© Thou art my choſen one, he crier, 
« Bound to my heart by various ties, 


« Sweet is thy voice, my ſpouſe to me; 
& I will behold no ſpot in thee,” 
What mighty wonders love performs, 
That puts a comlineſs on worms! 


Defil'd and loathſome as we are, 
Thou mak'ſt us white, and call'ſt us fair 
Adorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly drels, 
Thy graces and thy righteouſneſs, 


Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry plains, 
Norearthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay, 
From thee: Come, Saviour, come away, 

O may my ſpirit daily riſe 
On wings of faith above the ſkies, 

. Till death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
To dwell for ever with my love. 
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When ſhe her paths with roſes {trews; 
More fair than the repleniſh'd moon, 

More radient than the fun at noon : 

Nor armies, with their enfigns ſpread, 

So threatning with amazing dread! - 


His looks, like cedars planted on 
The brows of lofty Lebanon: 
His tongue the ear with mulick feeds, 
And he in every part exceeds: 
Among ten thouſand he appears 
The chief, and beauty's enſign bears. 


I. my belov'd, am only thine ; 
And thou by juſt exchange art mine, 
Come let us tread the plealant fields; 
Taſte we what fruit the country yields: 
There where no froſts our ſpring deſtroy, 
Shalt thou alone my love enjoy, 

Be I, O thou my better part, 
A ſeal impreſt upon my heart; 
Should falling clouds with floods conſpire, 
Their waters could not quench love's fire: 


Nor all in nature's treaſury, 


The freedom of affection buy. 
O thou that in thy choſen liv'ſt, 
And life-itifuſing council giv'ſt, 
To thoſe that in thy ſongs rejoice, - 
To me addreſs thy chearful voice. 
May I thy finger's ſignet prove; 


For death is not more ſtrong then love, 


Come, my belov'd, O come away, 
Love is impatient of delay : | 
Ran, like a youthful hart or roe, | 
On hills where precious ſpices grow. 
Love is impatient of delay: 


Come, my belov'd O come away! 
F INI. 


HO's this, who like the morning ſhews; 
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Part the Second, 
Part the Third. 
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